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PREFACE. 


War it happen'd through a long Diſuſe of Writing, 
. that I forgot the uſual Compaſs,of a Play ; or that 
by crowding it with Characters and Incidents, I put a Ne- 
ceſſity upon my ſelf oflengrhning che main Action, I. know 
not; but the firſt Day's Audience ſufficiently convinc'd me 
of my Error; and that the Poem was infupportably too 
long. Tis in il Ambition of us Poets, to phaſe an Au 
dience with more than they can hear: And, ſuppoſing 
that we wrote as well as vainly we imagine ourſclyes;to 
write, yet we * to conſider, that n Man can bear 
to be long tickl There is 2 Nauſconſneſs in a C. 
Feaſt, when we are to fir four Hours after we are cloy d. 

I am therefore in the firſt Place to acknowledge, with 0b 
manner of Gratitude, their Civility; ; who were pleay'd. to 
endure it with ſo much Patience, to be. weary, with ſa 
much. Good nature and Silence, and not to explode an En- 
tertainment, which was defign'd to pleaſe them; or dif- 
courage an Author whoſe Misfortunes have once more 
brought him aglinh his Will, upon the Stage, While I 
continue in theſe had Ciroumftances, (and truly 1 ſce very 
little Probability of coming out: J I muſt be oblig?d to 
write, and if I may ſtill hope for the fame kind Uſage, I 
hall the leſs repent of that bard IN 1 8 
this out of any Expectation to be pitied ve Ene - 
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give me Leave to ſay, that if I can pleaſe by Writing, as 1 
hall endeavour it, the Town may be ſomewhat oblig'd to 
my Masfortunes, for a Part of their Diverſion. Having 


been longer acquainted with the Stage, than any Poet now | 


living, and having obſerv'd how difficult it was to pl-aſe ; 
that the Humours of Comedy were almoſt ſpent, that Love 
and Honour ( the miſtaken Topicks of Tragedy ) were 
quite worn out, that the Theatres could not ſupport their 


Charges, that the Audience forſook them, that young Men 
without Learning ſet up for Judges, aps that they talk'd * 
theſe Diſconrage- | 


Ioudeſt, who underſtood the leaſt : 
ments had not only wean'd me from the Stage, but had 
alſo given me a Loathing of it. But enough of this: The 
Difficulties continue; they increaſe, and I am ſtill con- 
demn'd to dig in thoſe exhauſted Mines. Whatever Fault 1 
Next commit, reſt aſſur'd it ſhall not be that of too much 
Length : Above twelve hundred Lines have been cut off 
from this Tragedy, fince it was firſt deliver'd to the 
Actors. They were indeed fo judiciouſſy lop'd by Mr. 
Betterton, to whoſe Care and excellent Action Iam equally 
oblig's, that the Connexion of the Story was not loſt 3 
but on the other ſide, it was impofiible ro prevent ſome 
Part of the Action from: being precipitated and coming on 
without that due Preparation, which is requir'd to all 
great Events: As in particular, that of raiſing the Mobile, 
in the beginning of the fourth Act; which a Man of Ben- 
dutcar's cool Character cou'd not naturally attempt, with- 
out taking all thoſe Precautions, which he forxeſaw wou'd 
be neceflary to render his Deſign ſucceſsful, On this Con- 
{deration I have replac'd thoſe Lines through the whole 
poem; and thereby reſtor'd ir to that Clearneſs of Con- 
eeption; and (if I may dare to ſoy it) that Luſtre and 
Maſculine Vigour, in which it was firſt written, TIs 
obvious to every underſtanding Reader, that the moſt 
Poeticzl Parts, which are Deſcriptions, Images, Simili- 
tudes, and Moral S-ntences; are thoſe which of neceſſity 
were to be par d way, when the Bedy was ſwoln into 


too large a Bulk for the Repreſenration of the Stage. But 


there is avaſt Difference betwixt 2 publick Entertainment 
ou the Theatre, and a private Re. ding in the Cloſet: In 
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The PhtrAaci. 11 
rhe firſt we are confin'd to Time, and though we talk not 
by the Hour-glaſs, yet the Watch often drawn out of the 
Pocket warns the Actors that their Audience is weary ; 
in the laſt every Reader is Judge of his own Convenience; 
he can take up the Book and lay it down at his Pleaſure; 
and find out thoſe Beauties of Propriety in Thought a 
Writing, which eſcapu him in the Tumult and Hurry of 
repreſenting, And 1 dare boldly promiſe for this Play 
that in the Roughneſs of the Numbers and Cadences, (which 
I aſſure was not caſual, but ſo deſfign'd) you will fee 
ſomewhat more maſterly ariſing to your View, thin in 
moſt, if not any of my former Tragedies. There is. a 
more noble daring in the Figures, and more ſuitable to the 
Loftineſs of the Subject; and beſides this, ſome Newneſles 
of Engliſh, tranſlated from the Beauties of Modern Tong 

as well as from the Elegancies of the Latin; and here and 
there ſome old Words are ſprinkled, which for their Sig- 
nificance and Sound defſery'd not to be antiquared 3 ſuch as 
we often find in Salaſt among the Roman Authors, and in 
Milton's Paradiſe amongſt ours; tho? perhaps the latter, 
inſtead of ſprinkling, has dealt them with too free a Hand, 
even ſometimes to the obſcuring of his Senſe. : 

As for the Story or Plot of the Tragedy, tis purely 
Fiction; for I take it up where rhe Hiſtory has laid it 
down, We are afſur'd by all Writers of thoſe Times, 
that Sebaſtian à young Prince of great Courage and Ex- 
pectation, undertook that War partly upon à Religious 
Account, partly at the Solicitation of Maley-Mabumer, 
who had been driven ont of his Dominions by Abdelmelech, 
or as others call him, Mel-y-Moluch, his nigh Kinſman, 
who deſcended from the ſame Family of the Xer/f's, whoſe 
Fathers Hamet and Mahomet had conquer'd that Empire 
with joint Forces; and ſhar'd it betwixt them after their 
Victory: That the Body of Don Sebaſtian was never found 
in the Field of Battle; which g:ve Occaſion for many to 
believe, that he was nor fl:in; that ſome Years after; 
when the Spaniards with a pretended Title, by Force o 
Arms had uſurp'd the Crown of Portugal from the Houfe 
of Braganzs#, a certain Perſon who call'd himſelf Don 
Sebaſtian, and had all the Marks. of his Body and Features ” 
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BY The PxerieD, 
of his Face, appear d at Venice, where he was own'd by 
ſome of his Country-men ; but being ſeiz\d by the Span- 
#rds was firſt Impriſonꝭd, then ſent to the Gallies, and at 
Hſt put to Death in private, is moſt certain, that the 
P 2 1 expected bis Return for almoſt an Age together 
afrer that Battle; which isa Proof of their Extream Love 
to his Memory; and the Uſage which they had from their 
new Conquerors, might. poſſibly make chem ſo extrava» 
tant in their Hopes and Wiſhes for their old Maſter, | 
This Ground-Work the Hiſtory. affoxded me, and I deſire 
no hetter to build a Play upon: For where the Event | 
of a great Action is Jeft doubtful, there the Poet is left { 
Maſter * He may raiſe what he pleaſes. on that Foundation, 
provided he makes it of a- piece, and according to the ru 
of Probability. From hence I was only oblig'd, that Se 
daſtian ſhou d return to Portugal no more; but at the ſame 
time I bad him at my own Diſpoſal, whether to beſtow 
him in Africk, or in any other Corner of the World, or to 
have clos d the Tragedy with. his Death; and the laſt of 
theſe was certainly the moſt eaſy, but for the ſame Reaſon, 
the leaſt Artful ; becauſe as I have ſomewhere ſaid, the 
Poiſon and the Dagger are {till at hand, to butcher a Heroe, 
whtn a'Poet wants the Brains to ſave him. It being 
therefore only neceſſary according to the Laws of the 
Drama, that Sebaſtian ſhon'd no more be ſeen upon the 
Throne, I leave it for the World to judge, whether or no 
I have diſpoſed of him according to Art, or have bungled 
up the Concluſion of his Adventure. Jnthe,drawing of his 
Character I forgot not Piety, which any one may obſerve 
to be one principal Ingredient of it; even ſo far as to be a 
Habit in him; though. I ſhow him once to be tranſported 
from it by the Violence of a ſudden. Paſſion, to endeavour 
a Self-murder.. This being preſuppos d, that he was Reli- 
gious, the Horror of his Inceſt, cho! innocently Commit- 
ted, was the beſt Reaſon which the Stage cou'd give for 
bind'ring bis Return. Tis true I have no right to blaſt 
his Memory, with ſuch a Crime: But declaring it to be 
Fiction, I deſire my Audience to think it no longer true, 
— while they are ſeeing it repreſented: For that once 
ended he may be a Saint for ought I know; * 
ve 
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have Reaſon to preſume he is. On this Suppoſition, it was 
unre. ſonable to have kill'd him; for the Learned Mr. Ry- 
mer, has well obſery'd, that in all Puniſliments we are to 
regilate our ſelves by Poetica] Juſtice; and according to 
thoſe Meaſures an involuntary Sin deſerves not Dath; 
from whence it follows, that to Divorce himſelf from the 
beloved Object, to retire into a D:fart, and deprive himſelf 
pf a Throne, was the utmoſt Puniſhment, which a Poet 
cou'd inflict, as ir was alſo the utmoſt Reparation, which 
ebaſtian cod make. For what relates ro Almeyda, her 
part is wholly fictiticus: I know it is the Surname of a Fa- 


mily in Portugal, which was very Inſtrumental in the Re- 


ſtorat ion of Dox John deBraganza,Fatherto the moſt IHuſtr i- 
ous and meſt Pious Princeſs our Queen Domager. The Freneh' 
Author of a Novel, call d Don Sebafſian, has gi ven that Name 
to an African Lady of his own Invention, and makes her Si- 

r to Muley Mahumet. But I have wholly chang'd the Aci- 

s, and borrow'd nothing hut the Suppoſition, that ſhe, 
was beloy'd by the King of Portugal. Tho', if I had taken 
the whole, Story, and wrought it up into a Play, I might 
have done it exactly according to the Practice of almoſt all 
the Ancients z who werenever accus'd of being Plagiaries 
for bnilling their Tragedies on known Fables. Thus Au- 
guſtus Ceſar wrote an Ajax, which was not the ks his 
own, becauſe Euripides had written a Play before him on 
that Subject. Thus of late Years Corneille writ an Oedipus 
after Sophoclet; and I have defign'd one after him, which 

wrote with Mr. Lee, yet neither the French Poet ſtole 
from the Greek, nor we from the French-man, Tis the 
Contrivance, the nee Turn, and new Characters, which 
alters the Property and make it ours The Materia Poetica 
is as common to all Writers, as the Materia Medica to all 
Phyſicians, Thus in our Chronicles, Daniel's Hiſtory is ſti ll 
his own, though Matthew Paris, Stow and Holling ſbed wr it 
before him, etherwiſe we muſt have been content w ith 
their dull Relations, if a better Pen had not been allow'd 
to come after them, and write his own Account after a a 
neyy and better Manner. 5 


Tbe PREETA cx. 

I muſt farther declare freely, that I have not exactly keph 
to the three mechanick Rules of Unity: I knew them and 
had them in my Eye, but follew'd them only at a Diſtance, 
for the Genins of the Exgliſß cannot bear too regular a Play; 
we are given to Variety even to a Debauchery of Pleaſure. 
My Scenes are therefore ſometimes. broken, becauſe my 
Under-plot- requir'd them ſo to be; though the general 
Scene remains of the ſame Caſtle; and I have taken rhe 
time of two Days, becauſe the Variety of Accidents, 
which are here repreſented, could not naturally be ſuppos'd 
to arrive in one: But to gain a greater Beauty, tis lawful 
for a poet to ſuperceed a leſs, 

_ I: oniſt likewiſe own, that I have ſomewhat Deviated 
from the known:Hiſtory, in the Death of Mwey-Maluch, 
Who, by. all Rektions died of a Feaver in the Battel, be- 

ore his Army had wholly won the Field; but if I have 
Allowed him another Day of Life, it was becauſe I ſtood 

in need of ſo ſhining a Character of Brutality, as I have 
givenhim; which is indeed the fame with that of the preſent 

Emperor Muley Iſhmael, as ſome of our Eugliſb Officers, 

who have hen in his Court, have credibly inform'd me. 

I. have been liſtning what Objections had been made, 
againſt the Conduct of the Play, but fonnd them all ſo tri- 
vial, that if I ſhou'd Name them, à true Critick wou'd 
imagin that I pl. yd booty, and only raigd up Fantoms, 
for my felf to conquer, Some are pleas d to ſay the Writ- 
ing is dull; but ætatem habet, de ſe loquatur. Others, that 
the double Poiſon is unnatural; let the common received. 

Opinion, and Auſonius his famous Epigram anſwer that. 
Laſtly, a more ignorant Sort of Creatures than either of 
the former, meintain that the Character of Dorax, is not 
only unnatural, but inconſiſtent with it. ſelf; let them, 
read the Play and think again, and if yet they are not ſa- 
tisfy'd, caſt their Eyes on that Chapter of the Wiſe Mo4- 
taigne, which is Intituled de I Inconſlance des Allens hu- 
mgings. A longer, Reply, is what thoſe Cavillers deſerve 
not; but I will,give then and. thgir Fellows to underſtand, 
that the Earl of Dorſet was plcis'd to read the; Tragedy. 
twice over hef5re it w.s Atted! and did me the Favour 
bagſend me Word, that I had. ritten beyond any 2 my 

Ormer 
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former Plays; and that he was diſpleagd any thing ſhou q 
be cut away. If I have not Reaſon to prefer his fingle 
Judgment to a whole Faction, let the World be Julge ; for 
the Oppoſition is the ſame with that of Lucen's Heros 
againſt an Army; currere bellum, atque virum, I think I. 
may modeſtly, conclude, that whatever Errors there 
may be, either. in the Dzligning, . or Writing of this 
Play j they are not thoſ: which have been Objected to it · 
I-thiuk alſo, that I am not yet arriv'd to the Age of Dou 
ing; and that I have given. ſo much Application to this 
Poem, that I cou'd not probably let it run into many groſf 
Abſurdities; which may caution- my Enemies from too 
raſh a Cenſure; and may alſo eneourage my Friends who are 
many more than Icou'd reaſonably ha ve expected, to believe 
their Kindueſs has not been · very undefervedly beſtowed on 
me. This is not a Play that was huddled up in Haſte; and 
to ſhew it was not, I will own, that beſide the gener 
Moralof it, which is. given in the four laſt Lines, there 
is alſo another Moral, couch'd under every one of the 
principal Parts and Characters, which a judicious Critick 
will obſerve, though I point not to it in this. Preface. 
And there may be alſo ſome ſ:cret Beauties in the Decorum 
of Parts, and Uniformity of Deſign, which my puny 
Judges will not eaſily find ont; let thens conkider in the 
laſt Scene of the fourth Act, whether I have not preſervd 
the Rule of Decency, in giving all the Adyantage to the 
Royal Character, and in making Dora firſt ſubmit: Per- 
haps too they. may hav: thonght, that it was through In- 
digence of Charucters that I have given the ſame to Seba- 
ſuan and Almeyda; and conſequently. made them alike in 
all things but their Sex. But 1:t them look a little deeper 
into the Matter, and they will find that this Identity of 
Character in the Greatneſs of their Souls, was intended for 
a Preparation of the final Diſcovery, and that the Likeneſs. 
— their Nature, was a fair Hint to the Proximity of thar 
Blood. 

To avoid the Imputat ion of too mach Vanity (for all 
Writers, eſpeci illy Poets will have ſome) I will give but 
one other Iuſtince, in relation to the Uniformity of the 
Deſign, I have onſervd, tha the EAzlſb will not bear a 
through 
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thorough Tragedy; but are pleasd, that it ſhon'd be light 
ned with underparts of Mirth. It had been eaſy for me to 
h ve gl ven my Audience a better courſe of Comedy, I mean 
2 more diverting, than that of Antonio and Morayms. But 
I dare appeal even to my Enemies, if I or any Man cou'd 
have invented one, which had been more of a- piece, and 
more depending, on the ſerious part of rhe Deſign. For 
what cou d be more uniform, thin to draw from out of 
the Members of the Captive Court, the Subject of a comi- 
cal Entertainment? To prepare this Epiſode, you ſee Doyax 


giving the Character of Antonio, in the beginning of the 


Play, upon his firſt Sight of him at the Lottery; and to 

make the D-pendance, Autonlo is ingag d in the Fourth Act, 

for the Deliverance.of Ameyda; which is alſo prepar d, 

. to The Captain of the Rab- 
I . 


e. 

I ſhou'd beg Pardon for theſe Inſtance:; bnt perhaps they 
may le of Uſe to future Poets, in the Conduct of their 
Plays: At leaſt if I appear too politive; I am growing 
old, and thereby in Poſſeſſion of ſome Experience, which 
Men in Years will always aſſume for a Right of Talking, 
Certainly, if a Man can ever have reafon to ſet a Value on 
himſelf, tis when his ungenerons Enemies are taking the 
advaſitage of the Times upon him, to ruin him in his Re- 
putat jon. And therefore for once, I will make boki to 
take the Counſel of my Old Maſter Vrgil, 


Tu necedemalis ; ſed contra andentior ite. 
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PROLOGUE 
| Spoken by a Woman. Nl {2 


HE Judge remov'd, the” he ne more My Lord, 
May plead at Bar, on at the Council-Baard : 

So may caft Poets write 3 there"; no Pretenſion 

To argue Loſs of Wit, from Loſs of Penſion. _ .. 

Tour Looks are cheerful; and in all this Place 

I ſee not one, that wears a Damning Face. 

The Britiſh Nation is too brave, to ſhew- 

Ignoble Vengeance on a vanqui bd Foe, 

Ht leaft be civil to the Wretch imploringy, 


And lay your Paws upon him, without may. a 
Suppoſe our Poet —— Phe before; 3 4 74 
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Yer now, thi Bur noſr of the F ie,; 0 
I Time to let ys r Civil. art alone, -- IE ph © 


When Troops are into [Winter- Quarters gons. + 
Jove was alike to Latian and % Phrygian 3 
And you well know, a Plays ef no Relig oss. F tl 
Take good, Advice, and pleaſe your ſelves this Day; 
No Matter from what Hands yu have the Play, 
Among good Fellows ev'ry Health will paſs, | | 
That ſerves to carry round another Glaſs :. | 
When, with full Bowls of Burgumly you dine. - 8 
Tho” at the Mighty Monarch.you rep ne, 
Nu grant him fil Moſt Chriſtian in it Wine. 

' Thus far the Poct; but his Brains grow Addle 7, 
And all the reſt is purely.foom this Noddle: +4 aid 
YouYue ſeen Dung Ladies at he Senate Dor. 91 
Prefer Petitions, and yiur Grace implore ; | 
He we ver gra ve the Legiſlators were, r. 
Their Cauſe went uc er the worſe for being Fair. "M 


To le drawn in, azainf} our own Deſire, 
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Reaſons ar weak as theirs, perhaps I bring; 
Put I cou'd bribe you with as — — s 
I heard him make Advances of good Nature ; 
That be, fer ence, won d ſbeary hit cutting Satyr: 
Sign but his Peace, he vows he'll ne'er again 
* acre 52 Hp. 2 ane. | 
te up the Bargain quithly; fir. Iſwcet, 
As Times go now, he offers very fair. 
Be not too hard en him with Statutet neither, 
Pe kind; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 
2 the 8 as 77 do their Leather. 
es by Papiſts ae not to be ridden ; | 
But ſure the Muſes Hirſe was ner forbidden. | 
For in no Rate-Bodk it was ever found 
That Pegaſus was valued at Five Pound: Age b 
Fine him to daily Drudging and mditing ; a 
ind let him pay his Taxes out in Writing. 
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Spoken betwixt Antonio and Morayma. in 


Mor. 1 vak'd at- Heart, for fror the Royal Foſbiem 
Sbou' d hu ve ſeduc'd us two ts Separation : 


Poor I to be # Nun, you a Fryar. 
Ant. 1 trembled when the Old: Man's Hand wa: in, 

He wou d have prov'd we were tos near of Kin : 

Diſcov'ring old Intreagues of Love, like other, 

Betwixt my Father and thy ſinful Mots her; 

To make us Sifter Turk and Chriſtian Brot her. . 
Mor. Excuſe me there; that League ſbou d haus been ra- 

Betwixt your Mot her and my Mufti Father, ' , (ther 

"Tis for my own and my Relations Credit, © T 

Tour Friends ſhow d bear the Batard, mine ſbou'd get it. 


EPrIIOO VUE. 


Ant. Suppoſe us.two Almeydar and Sebaſtian / 
ith Inceſt d upon ue —— 11. 3 4 
Mor. Without Queſtion 

heir Conſcience was too queazy of Di, d 


nd ſinn'd "till we repented of each other. 
Mor, Beaſt.as you are, on. Natur? r Laws 
were fitte) that we follow'd their Exar 
— ſince all Marriage in Repentance en 
good. for us 2 — while we are Fri 

v ſave 4 Maid"rRemorſes and 2 = 
en leave me now, before we try Conclu 
Ant. To. copy their EA ferſt make certain. 


ens: 


| Df one good Hour, like theirs, before our parting 5 


lake a Dehauch o er Night of Lave and Madneſs 713 
2 marry when we wake in ſoher Sadneſs. 
Mor. PII follow no new Sects of your inventing. " 


rſt wed, und if you find that Life a Fetter, 

6 when you pleaſe, the ſooner, Sir, the better : 

ſy Wealth won d ger me Love e er I cou'd ak it: 
Dh, there's a ſflrange Ie! in the Catket: 

1 theſe younz Sharpers would my Grace importune, 
ſnd maks me chundering Votes of Lives and * | 


E. 


as 


af, Dramatis 


ne Night might coſt me nine long Months repent ing: 


x1 


Ant. Thou would'ſt have lahr the Counſel of thy Brother,” 


, 
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iron; Sigur Porcight,” WY Will 
Auley-Moluch, Emperbr of N Mr, Kynaf 
| Doran, à Noble Portugueſe, now a Rene- +. oF 
gade, formerly Don Alon de Slvers, e Mr, Bett 
1 | Alcade, or Governor of Altazar. | 
= * Benaucar, „ oma and Favourite f. Mr. 
| tio the Emperor. | 
The Mufti Adels, 281 "Mr, Underhill : 


| .  Muley-Zeydan,. dard rote pee Mr. Powell, Ju 
| Don Antonio a young, noble amorous | Montford 
| Portugueſd,, now a Slave, 128 ＋ . 


Den Al vbrex, an o Counſellor to Don Bowms 
Sebaſtian, now's Shave 2 ſo. u. 


Muſtophs, Caprain of the Rabble. 5 


1 WOMEN”. 


C | Ulmeyds, 2 Ciptive Quinn of — Mrs. Berry. 
* Merayma, Dauglter to the Mufti, Mrs, Mont for 
5 Johayms, Chief Wife to the Mufti. Mrs, Leigh, 
'F Two Merchants. * 


Rabble. 
A Scrvant to Benducar. 
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1 conquering; | Brocher will baye; 
Slaves enovy, to pay his ervel Vows for Victory. prom 
hear you of Sebaſtian, King of Portugal ? 

Benducar. He fell among a He«p. of Nlaughter'd, Moore 3 . 
though yet his mangled Carcaſe is not found, The Rival 
of our threatned Empire, Ia humet; was hot purſued 3 andy 
in the general - Rout, miſtook a ſwelling, Current for a; 

Foord ; and in Mucpzer's Flaoh was, ſeen To, riſe z, thrice, 
was he ſeen ; at length bis Courſer plung' d, and threw, 
im off; the Waves whelm'd over him, and helplefs 7.44 
heavy Aras! he drowy d- 

7. Mul. Zyyd, Thu, then, > doubrful Title 1s exrioguilid+ 
bus, Moluchz Kill the Favourite of Fate, ſwims in a 
anguine Torrent to the Throne: As if our Prophet only 
ork'd for him; the Heavens and all the Stars, are bus, 
„d Seryants: As Mule eee were, not 1 FI 


De 


2 Do sEBASFIAN, 
. Bend. Be fill, and learn the ſoothing Arts of Court: 
Adore his Fortune; mix with flattering Crowds; and 
when they praiſe him moſt, be you the loudeſt. Your 
Brother 1s luxurious, cloſe and cruel ; generous by Fits, 
hut —_— in Miſchief The Shadow of a Diſcontent 
ou'd ruin us; we muſt be ſafe, before we can be great: 
Theſe Things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt. 
Mul. Zeyd You have the Key, he opens inward to you. 
Bend. So often try*d, and ever found ſo true, has given 
me Truſt, and Truft has given me Means once to be falſe 
for all. I truſt not him; for now has Ends are ſ-ry'd, 
and he grown abſolute, how am I ſure to ſtand who ſer vd 
thoſe Ends? I know your Nature open, mild, and grate- 
fal: In ſuch a Prince the People may be bleſt, and I be 


" Ml. Zeyd. My Father! [ [| Embracing him. 
Bend. My future King! (auſpicious Maley-Zeyaon : ) 
Shall I adore you? No, the Place is publick; I worſhip 
yon within; the outward Act ſhall be reſcrv'd "till Na- 
tions follow me, and Heaven fſhull enyy you the kneekng 
World. You know th? Alcald of Acazar, Dorax ? 
Mul Zeyd. The gallant Renegade, you mean? | 
Bend. The fame: That gloowy Outſide, like a ruſty | 
Cheſt, contains che ſhining Treaſure of a Soul, Reſoly'd 
and Brave; he has the Soldiers Hearts; and Time ſtall 
make him ours. 2 
Mul. He's juſt upon us. x 
Bend. I know bim from afar, by the long Stride and 
by the ſullen Port. Netire my Lord: Wait on your 
Brother's Triumph, yours is next; his Growth is but a Þ ? 
wild and fruitleſs Plant; P11 cut his barren Branches to - 
* 


the Stock, and graſt you on to bear. | 
Mul. Zeyd. My Oracle ! st Muley-Zeyd. 
Bend. Ves, to delude your Hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
To think that I wou d give away the Fruit of ſo much 
Toil, ſuch Guilt, and ſuch Daranation : If I am damn'd, 
it ſhall be for my ſelf: This eafie Fool muſt he my Sta le, 
ſer up to catch the Peoples Eyes: He's tame and merciful, 
him I can manage, till T make him odious by ſome un- 
popular Act, and then dethrone him. | 


— 
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King of. Poros it. 1 3 


Enter Dorax. 


Dorax. Well Benduear ! 

Bend. Bare Bendu ar! 
= Dor. Thon wonldſt have Titles; take em , Chief 
Miniſter, firſt Hangman of the State. 5 

| Bend. Some call me Favourite. | | 
n Dorax. What's that his Minion? Thou art too oy 
fe to be a Catamite ! Now prithee tell me, and abate thy 

pride, Is not Benducar Bare, a better Name in a Friend's 
d Month, thawall thoſe gawdy Titles, Which I diſdain to 
e- ive the Man I love? *® go: 
be Bend. But always out of Humour, — © 
Dorax. I have Cauſe: Tho all Mankind isCufendngh 
I for Satyr. 
) . Why then thou haſt reveng'd thee on Mankind; 
ip they ſay in Fight, thou haſt a thirſty Sword, and well 
Itwas glutted there. 
ng Dorax. 1 ſpirred Frogs, L cruſt'd a Heap of Emmets, a 
hnndred of em to a ſingle Soul, and that but ſcanty Weight 
too: The great Devil ſcarce thank'd me for my Pains 3 
ty he ſwallows Vulgar like whipp'd Cream, feels em nor iu 
ja 8 going down, 
all Bend. Brave Renegade! Cond'ſt thou not meet Sebaſſi an? 
Thy Maſter hal been worthy of thy Sword. 
Dorax. My Maſter) By what Title? B:cauſe I happen'd 
nd to be born Where he happen'd to be a King? And yer I 
dur I ferv d him, nay, I was Fool enough to love him too. 
ta | You know my Story, how I was rewarded, for fift&h 
to brd Campaigns, ſtill hoop'4 in Iron; and why I rar 
M hometan: I'm grateful ; but whoſoever darts ro injure 
me, let that Man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 

Bend. Still you run off from Byaſs: Say, what moves 
your preſent Spleen ? 

Dorax, You mar not what I told you: I kilhd not 
one that was his Maker's Image; I met with none but 
J vulgar tworkeg'd Brutes. Sebaſtian was my Aim; he was 
a Man: Nay though he hated me, and I hate him, yet I 
muſt do him Right; he was a Man, above Man's Height, 
ev'n tow'ring to Divinity. Brave, pious, generous, great 

and 


4 
d _— | | 
* Now Dorax ! 
35 
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liberal, Juſt, as the Scales of Heaven that weigh the 

Seaſons ; he low'd his People, him they idolizd: And 

proceeds my mortal Hatred to him, that thus un- 

Llameable to all beſides, he err'd to me alone: His Good- 

Ante vas diffur'd to.human kind, and all his Crucky com 
o me. 


Bend. You cou d not meet him then ? 

: rehab indeed the Place to ſeek Sebaſtian : Through a Track 

of Death I follow'd him, by Groans of dying Foes, but 
Tull 1 came too late, for, he was flown like Lightning, 
ſwift before me to new Slangkters, I mow'd acrofs, and 
made irregular_ Harveſt, defac'd the Pomp; of. Rattle, but 
in. ain, for he was ſtill ſupplying Death | elſewhere : 
This mads me, that perhaps ignoble Hands have overlaid 
him, for they cou'd' not conquer: Murder'd by Multi- 
A erf I alone had Right to ſlay : I too would 
Have een Nain, that catching hold of his flitting Ghoſt 


- Dorax.. No, though I ſonght where Ranks fell thickeſt ; 


I might -bave robb'd him of his opening Heav'n; and YI 


drag d him down with me, Spight of Predeſtination. 


Bend. Tis of as much Import as Afric's Worth, to knaw f 
what, came of. him, and of Almeydas the Siſter of the 


Vanquiſh'd Mabumet, whoſe fatal Beauty, to her Brother, 
drew the Land's third Part, as Lucifer did Heav'ns. 

Dir. 1 hope ſhe dy'd in her own Female Calling, choak d 
up with Man, and gorg'd with Circumciſion. As for 
Sebaſtian, we muſt ſearch the Field, and where, we ſee a 
Mountain of the Sllin, ſend one to climb, and looking 


down below, there he ſhall find him at his manly Length, 


with his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument, which 
his true Sword has digg d: 

Bend. Vet we may poſſibly bear farther News; for 
whil: our Africans purſu'd the Chaſe, the Captain of the 


Rabble i ſſued out, with a black, ſhirtleſs Train, to ſpoil} 


the Dead, and ſeize the Living. | 

Dor. Ech of em an Hoaſt, a Million ſtrong of Ver- 
min ev ry Villain: No part of Government, hut Lord: 
of Anarchy, Chaps of Power, and priviledg'd,Deſtruction- 
Bead. Vet I muſt tell you Friend, the Great! muſt nſc 
Jem, ſometimes as neceſſary Tools of Tumult. 4 


King of PORTUGAL. 3 
Dor. 1 Wowd uſe dem like Dogs in Times of Plague, 
ad out- laws of Nature, fit to be ſhot and brain d; without ® 
in- Proceſs, to ſtop Infection ; that's their proper Death. 

d- Bend. No more Behold the Emperor coming to 
\n- i ſurvey the Slaves, in order to perform his Vow, 


Enter Muley-Moluch, the Emperor, with Attendants; the 


ſt; Mufty, and Muley-Zeydan. 
K | | ” 
— ' Mbluch, Our Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scymiters 


ig, bang by our Sides for Ornament, nor Uſe ; Children ſhall 
beat our Atabals and Drums, and all the noiſy Trades of 
but War, no more ſhall wake the peaceful Morn : The Xeriff's 
re: Blood no longer in divided Channels runs; the younger 
aid Houſe took End in Mabumet: Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's ſormi- 


Iti- dable Name be Jonger usd to lull the crying Babe? 
ud Mefty. For this Victorious Day, our Mighty Prophet 
oft expects your Grat ĩtude, the Sacrifice of Chriſtian Slaves, 
nd devoted, if you won. | 


M-1. The purple Preſent ſhall be richly paid: That Vow 
Jperform'd, Faſting ſhall he aboliſh'd : None ever ſery'd 
Hevn well with a ſtarv'd Face: Preach Al:Kinence no 
more: I tell thee, Mffy, good Feaſting is devput; and 
hou, our Head, haſt a religious, ruddy Countenance'? 
We will have learned Luxury: Our lean Faith gives Scan- 
to the Chriſtians; they feed high, Then, look for 
_ of Converts, when thou haſt reform'd us into 
j caſting, X 

= Mf. Faſting is but the Letter of the Law: Yet it ſhows 
ich rell to preach it to che Vulgar, Wine is 2gainſt our 
w, that's litteral too; but not deny d to Kings and to 


for heir Guides: Wine is a Holy Liquor, for the Great. 
the Dorax. ( Aſide.) This Mifti, iu my Conſcience, is fomd' 
poil Fug!) Renegade, he talks ſo ſavourly of Toping. 
Me. Bring forth th* wihappy Relicks of the War. 

Ver- . 
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"Enter Mytapha, Captain of the Rabble, with ki Fullowers 
of the Black Guard, &c. and other Moors: With them s 


"ney of. Portugeſe Slaves, without any of the chief 


X. Mol. U N 
our Bulls znd Rams. had been more noble Victims; theſe . 
are but Garbidge, not a Sacrifice, | 

MA. e eee rings; 
now be ha s giv'n the Pay, tis paſt recalling 3 and he myſt 
ve content with ſuch as theſe. 

* But are theſe all? Speak you, who are their 


= 1 All pon my Honour 3, If you? whe er perhejr | 
Fath 


ers got; em, ſo: .1 Ws you! muſt { — K 
r Generation: ..T Mtians = 
procreate nothing A out of their own AD 3 and 
A have all the Looks of Eldeſt Sons. 


XM. Mo P 
. et exery Man Jook to his own. Conſcience; 1 


. 

] 

ever me. ! 

* ball never hang | 
f 

ö 
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hou ſpeab'ft as thou wert privy, to Conceal- 
ments: Then than art an Accomplice. 

. Maſt. Nay, if Accom plices muſt ſuffer, it may go bard 
with me ; but here's 3 Devil on't, there's a Great 
and a Holy Man too, concern'd with me, Now if I con- 
fs, he'II be ſure to ſcape between his Greatneſs and his 
Hare and I hall be murder'd, becauſe of my Poverty 

and K. felix. 
Me. ( Winking ar him, )_ Then if thy Silence ſave the IN * 


Great and Holy, cis ſure thou ſhalt go ſtraight to Para · « 


de. 

"Ma "Tis a fine Place, they ſay; but, Doctor, I am 
not worthy | ont: J ain contented with rk is homely 
World, tis good enough for ſuch a poor, raſcally Muſul- 
man as Jam: Beſides I have learnt ſo much good Man- 
ners, Doctor, as to let my Betters he ſerv before me. 

+ M; Ml. Thou taliOſt as if the Mufti were concern'd : 


mm a tilÞ£:6sa £6 wu -- <f 


MAT 


Kg , 0 8 „UD. bs 

Mu. {try pd my Ly, your Soul one + But — 

my Part, lin Fellow, * 1 ſcorn to he 

friend ag ea dice, 1 Ley he Gould know it. The 
Troth on't is, an'c Hike you, His Reverence boughe of ze 
the Flower of a the Market: Theſe =—— theſe are but 
Dog meat to em; and a round Price he paid me too, 
141 fa that for bim; byr not enough for me to venture 
my N eck for: If I get wben my Time come 
I can't = 7 ſelf; * venture nothing lerer had 
upon a blin 

M. Mol. Where are 1 Slaves? Produce em. 

Maf. They are not what he 2 p 

M. Mol. No more Excuſes. . [-One g — * 
Know thou may "it better dally ee 


a living 

Muf. but reſery'd en to preſent thy ee 08 
f'ring worthy thee. 

Muſt. By the ſame Token, there A dainty Virgin 124 


(vi ſaid I! But I won't be too pc 117 that 
ther) with a roguiſh, leering Eye He paid me down 

her upon the Nail, a Thouſand golden Sultauins; or he ht 
never had her, I can tell him that: Now is it 20 likely 
he would pay ſo dear for ſuch a delicious Morſel, 

it way out of his own Mouth ; "when it had ſuch A 3 
veel with 4s too? 


Enter Sebaſtian co in mean Habit, w; [th Al 
Antonio, and Alme her Face veil 4 with a Barnus, 


M. Mol. Ay; theſe look Iike the Workmanſhip of Heav'n:: 
This is the Porcelain . of human Kind, and therefore 
caſt into theſe noble Mou 

Dorax. L Aide, whule the Emperor whiſpers Relay , 
By all my Wrongs tis he; RY E/8 ſeize me bar tis 

y Heart, heaves up and ſw ells; he's Poyſon to me: My 
injur'd Honour, and my raviſh'd Love, bleed at their 


Murderers Sight, | 
(Bend. te Dor. age] 

The Emperor wou'd learn * Pris ners Names; you: 
know ' em. "Y 


Don S FEBAST TAN, a 

Der. Tell him No. And trouble me no more, —— I 
will not know em, Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heaven 
which I renouncid, with my Revenge? then where's my 
Satisfaction? No, it muſt be my own; I ſcorn «_—_ 

| Aliat, 

M. Mol. "Tis decreed, theſe of a better Aſpect, K 
reſt, ſhall ſhare one common Doom, and Lots decide it. 
For ev'ry number?d Caprive put a Ball into in Urn; three 
only Black be there, the reſt, all White are ſafe. 

Muf. Hold Sir, the Woman muſt not draw. 1 

M. Mol. O Mufti! We know your Reaſon, let her ſhare 
the Danger. 

Mf. Our Law ſays plainly Women have no Souls: 

M. M-. "Tis true; their Souls are Mortal, ſet her by: 
Yet were Almeyda here, though Fame reports her the fair- 
eſt of her Ser, fo much unſcen, I hate the Siſter of our Ri- 
val Houſe, Ten Thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Alcoran | 
ſhon'd not protect her Life; if not Immortal : Dis as ſhe | 
cou'd, all of a Piece, the better, that none of her remain. 


Here an Urs is brought in: The Pris ners approach with great 
Conccrument; and among the reſt Sebaſtizn, Alvarea and 
Antonio; who come more chear fully, 


Dor. Poor abject Creatures how they fear to Dye! Theſe 
never knew one happy Hour in Life, yet ſhake to ky it 
down: Is Load ſo pleaſant ? Or has H:. 'n hid the Happt- 
neſs of Death, that Men may bear to Live? (Aſide, 
Now for our Heroes. | 


Th: three Approach. 


O, theſe come up with Spirits mor: reſclv'd! Old venera- 
ble Alvarez, well I know him, the Fav'rite once of this 
Sebaftian's Father; now Miniſter 3 (too honeſt for his 
Trade) Religion bears him out, a Thing tanght young, 
in Age ill pragtigd, yet his Prop in Death. O he has 
drawn a Blick, and ſmiles u on't; as who ſhould fiy wy 
Faith and Soul are White, tho? ſwarthy: Now if there bs 
hereafter, he's Lleſt ; if not, well clicated, and d yes pleas'd, 

Anton. 


King of Pore at; * 
ven Anton. holding his Lot in his clench'd Hand. 


my Here I have thee, be what thou wilt: Iwill not look 
ON. oo ſoon. Thou haſt a Colour; if thou prov'ſt not right, 


Aſide have a. Minute good, ere I behold: thee. Now, let me 

the owl and grubble thee, blind Men ſay White feels Smooth, 

* pd Black feels rough; thou haſt a rugged Skin; I do not 
e thee. 


Dor. There's th? Amorous, Airy Spark, Antonio ;/ the 
ittieſt Woman's Toy in Portugal. Lord, what a Loſsof 
reats and Serenades ! The whole She Nation will b' in 
ourning for him, 
Antonio, I've a moiſt ſweaty Palm; the more's my Sin: 
by : We ic be Black, yet only dy'd, not odions damn'd natural 
Ar- Whony, there's Hope in rubbing to waſh this Ethiope 
Ri- rhite.— (Leoks) Pox of the Proverb! As black aa Mell; 
7. Pnother lucky Saying ! I think the Devils in me: 
ſhe Pood again, I cannot ſpeak one Syllable, but tends to Death 
n. r to Damnation. [Holds up his Ball. 
Dor. Ne looks uneaſie at his ſuture. Journey: And wiſhes 
cat is Boots off agiin; for fear of a bad Road, and a-worſe 
Inn at Night. Go to bed Fool, and take ſecure Repoſe, for 
au ſhilt wake no more, Sebaſtian comer up to draw. } 
| M. Ml. to (Ren. Mark him who now approaches to the 
ay K "ry, he looks ſecuxe of Death, ſuperior Greatneſs, like 
it eve, when he made Fate, and ſaid thou art the Slave of 
ny Creation : T admire him. | 
ie, Bend. He looks as Man was made, with Face erect, that 
corns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſham'd he's not all Spi- 
it; his Eyes with a dumb Pride, accuſing Fortune that he 
I not warm: Yet now diſdains to live. 
| (Sebaſt. draws 4:Black. 
* M. Mol. He his bis Wiſh; and I have faiPd of mine! 
1s Dor. Robb?d of my Vengeance, by a trivial Chance! 
ine Work above, that their anointed Care ſhou'd dye ſuch 
„ Wittle Death: Or did hi: Genius know mine the ſtronger 
Demon, fear'd the Grapple, and looking round him, found 
hi: Nook of Fate.to skulk behind my Sword :| Shall L diſ- 
over him? Still he wou'd dye not mine: No Thanks to 
ny Revenge: Rceſerv'd but to more Royal 8 


ng 
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Nvvere baſe too; and below thoſe vulgar Souls, that ſhar! 
his Danger, yet not one difclos'd him: But ſtruck with 
Rev rence kept an awful Silence, P11 ſee no more of this: 
Dog of a Prophet ! [Exit Dorarx, 

M. Mol. One of theſe Three is a whole Hecatomb; and 
therefore only one of em ſh- Il Die. The reſt are bur mute 
Cattle; and when Death comes. like a ruſhing Lion, couch 
like Spaniels, with lolling Tongues, and tremble at the 


Ser 


1 
— 


. S 1 

Paw, Let Lots again decide it. - 
[The Three drow again, and the Lot falls en Sebaſtian.) fl 
 Sebaſt. Then there's no mere to manage! If I fall, it jo 
ſhall be like my felf; a ſetting Sun ſhou'd leave a Track off 5 


Slory in the Skies. -Behold Sebaſtian, King of Portugal, 
M. Mol. Sebaſtian! ha! it muſt be he; no other cou 
preſent ſuch ſuff ring Majeſty: I ſaw him, as he terms 
himſelf, a Sun ſtrugling in dark Eclipſe, and ſhooting Day 

on either Side of the black Orb that veil'd him. 

Sebaſt. Not leſs ev'n in this deſpicable now, than when 
my Name fill'd Africk with Affrights, and froze your 
Hearts beneath your torrid Zone. 

Bend. (To M. Mol. ) Extravagantly Brave! ev'n to an 
Impudence of Greatneſs. | 

Sebaſt. Here ſatiate all your Fury; let Fortune empty her 
whole Quiver on me, I have a Soul, that like an ampl: 
Shield can take in all; and Verge enongh for more. [ 
wou'd have conquer d you; and ventur'd only a narrow 
Neck of Land for a third World; to give my looſen'd 
Subjects Room to play. Fate was not mine, nor am [ 
Fate's: Now I have pleasd my Longing, aud trod the 
Ground which I b:held from far: I beg no Pity for this 
mouldring Clay: For if you give it Burial, there it take: 
Poſſeſſion of your Earth: If burnt and ſcatter'd in the 
Air, the Winds that ſtrew my Duſt, diffuſe my Royalty, 
and ſpread me o'er your Clime: For where one Atome of 
mine ſhall light; know there Sebaſtian Reigns. : 

M. Mol, In how thee for a Monſter through my Africk. 


Seb, 
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$6, No thou can ſt only ſhow me for a Man: Africk is. 
pr'd with Monſters; Mau's a Prodigy, thy Subject 
ve not ſoen. , TI OH 
Mal. M. Thon talk'ſt as if ſtill at the Head of Battle, _ 
Seb. Thou miſtak'ſt, for then I would not talk. 
Bend. Sure he wou'd ſleep. | 
Seb. Till Dooms- day; when the Trumpet ſounds to riſe; 
"Sr that's a Soldier's Call. | | . 
M. Mol. Thou'rt brave too late: Thou ſhou'dft have dy'd , 
Battle, like a Soldier, | | 
1 Seb. 1 fought and fell like one; but Death decei vd me, 
| wanted Weight of feeble Moers upon me, to cruſh my 
dul out. | 
M. Ml. Still untameable ! In what a Ruin has thy head 
rong Pride, and boundkfs Thirſt of Empire plung d thy 
Sebaſt, What ſay ſt thon, Ha! No more ef that. 
M. Mol. Behold, what Carcaſſes of thine thy Crimes has 
ew's, and left our Africk Vultures to devour. 
B:nd, Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God iutruſted with 
ee, to cheriſh, nor deſtroy, _ 
Sebaſt. Witneſs, O Heaven, how much this Sight cen- 
rns me! Wouw'd'T had a Soul for each of theſe: How 
Adly wou'd I pay rhe Ranſom down: But fince I have 
t one, 'tis a King's Life, and freely tis beſtow'd, Not 
pur falſe Prophet, but eternal Juſtice has deſtin'd me the 
vt, to die for theſe : Tis fit a Sovereign ſo ſhowd pay 
ch Subjects; for Subjects ſuch as they are ſeldom 
a ho not forſook me at my greateſt Need: Nor for baſe. 
ucre ſold their Loyalty, but ſhar'd my Dangers to the 
ſt Event, and fenc*d em with their owa : Theſe Thanks 
pay you: [ Wipes his Eye. ) And know, that when 
res beten weeps, his Tears come harder than his Blood, 
M. Mal. plead top ſtrongly to be withitood ; My 
louds are gub'ring too, in kindly Mixture with this 
opal Show'r, . Be ſafe, and owe thy Life, not to my 
ditt, but to rhe Greatneſs of thy Mind, Sebaſtian : Thy 
whj<&s too ſhall Jive ; 4 due Reward for their untainred 
Aich; in thy Conceal went. [4 geuersl Shout. ] 
„ 04-15; Remember, Sir, your Vow, © 
{ a | Mul. 


FOR 
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Mal M. Do thou remember thy Function, Mercy, and 
provoke not Blood. . 

Mul. Zeyd. One of his generous Fits, too ſtrong to 1:f, 

| L Afide to Benduca. 

Bend. The Mufti reddens; mark that holy 8 

» him, 
He frets within, froths Treaſon at his Month, and churm 
if through his Teeth : Leave me to work him. 

Sebaſl. A Mercy unexpected, undetir'd, ſurprizes more: 
You've learnt the Art to vanquiſh: You cou'd not 
(give me Leave to tell you, Sir) have giv'n me Life but 
in my Subjects Safety: Kings, who are Fathers, live b 
in their People. | 

M. Mol. Still great and grateful, that's thy Character 
Unveil the Woman; I wou'd view the Face that warm' 
our Muft,”s Zeal: Theſe pious Parrots peck the faireſt F 
Such Taſters are for Kings- 

 , [ Officers go to Almeyda, to unveil ber. ) | 

Almejda. Stand off ye Slaves, I will not be unveil'd, 

M. Mol. Slave is thy Title: Force her. 

Seb. On your Lives, approach her not. 

M. Mol. How's this! 

Seb, Sir, pardon; me, and hear me ſpeax | 

Anda. Hear me; I will be heard: I am no Slave \ 
the nobleſt Bloed of Africk runs in my ; Veins a purer © 
Stream than thine: For, though deriv'd from the ſame 
Squrcey thy Current is puddPd, and defiÞd with Tyranny 

M. Mol. What Female Fury have we here! 

Alrzeyda, I ſhon'd be one, becanſe of Kin to thee 
Woud'ft thou be ronch'd by the preſuming Hands of fawcy 
Groows? The ſame Reſpect, niy. more, is due to me: 
More for my Sex; the ſame for my Deſcent. Theſe Ha 
are only fit ro draw the Curtain. Now, af thou dar'ſt be 
hold Almeyga's Face ( Uavgl her ſel, 

Beud. Wou'd I had never ſeen it! [Hae 

Almeyds. She, whom thy Mufti tax'd to have no Soul 
let Ajrick now be Judge. Perhaps thou thinkſt I meanly 
hope to "ſcape, as id Sebgftian, when be ond his Great- 


— 
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neſs : But to remove that Scrnple, know, baſe Man, my 
murder d Father, and my Brother's Ghoſt ſtill haunt thu ® 
| Brea 
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ft, and prompt it to Revenge, Think not I cou d for- 
give, nor dare thou Pardon. ; _ 
M. Mol. Woud'ſt thou revenge thee, Trait'reſs, hadſt 
thou Pow r? > Bo. 
"Alm. Traitor, I wou'd ; the Name's more juſtly thine: 
Thy Father was not more than mine, the Heir of this 
large Empire; but with Arms united they foughit their 
Way, and ſeiz'd the Crown by Force: And equal as their 
Danger, was their Share: For where was Elderſhip, where © 
none had Right, but that which Conqueſt gave? *Twas - 
thy Ambition pull'd from my peaceful Father, what his 
Sword help'd thine to gain: Surpriz'd bim and his King- 
dom; no Provocation given, no War declar d. | 
M. Mol. I'll hear no more. 3 
Alm, This is the living Coal, that burning in me, 
wou'd flame to Vengeance, cou'd it find a Vent. My 
Brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold in his deep watry | 
Bed: My wandring Mother, who in Exile died, O that 
I had the fruitful Heads of Hydra, that one might honrgeon 
where another fell ! Still won'd 1 give thee Work; ſtinl, 
Nil, thou Tyrant, and hifs thee with the laſmQ. 
M. Mol. Something, I know not what, comes over me: - 
Whether the Toils of Battle, unrepair'd with due Repoſe, 
or other ſudden Qualm Benducar, do the reſt. 
[ Goes off, the Cours follows him. 
Bend. Strange! In full Health! This Pang is of the 
Soul; the Body's nnconcern'd : I'll think hereafter. - Con- 
duct theſe Royal Captives to the Caſtle ; bid Dorax uſe dem 
well, *cill farther Order. [| Going off; flops. 
The inferior Captives their firſt Owners take, to ſell, or 
to diſpoſe, You, Muſtaphs, ſet ope? the Market 
for the Sale of Slaves, * L Exit Benducar. 


The Maſters and Slaves come forward, and Buyers of ſeveral 
Qualities come in and chaffer about whe 2 Owners, 
who make their Slaves doTricks. | * 25 


Muſtapha. My Chattels are come into my Hands again, 
and my Conſcience will ſerve me to fell em twice over; 
any Price now, before the Mufti comes to dlaim %em. 
: — a Firſt” 


— -aöne — 
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Firſt.Mcrchant, to. Muftapha, What doſt hold'that old 
Fellow at ? ( Pointing te Alvarca. ) He's. tough, and has 
no Service in his Limbs. | 

Muſt. I confeſs he's fomewhat tough ; but I ſuppoſe. you 
wau d not: boil. him. I ask. for him a thouſand Crowns. 

af. Mer. What Virtues. has he-to deſerve that Prise? 

Muſt. Marry. come up, Sir! Virtues quoth ah! I took 
Him in the King's Company; he's of a great Family, and 
rich; what ather Virtues wou'dſt thou have in a Noble- 
man.? 

if M. 1 buy him avith another Man's purſe, that's 
my Comfort. My Lord Darax, the Governor, wall have 
him at any Rate: — There's Handſel. Come, old Fel- 
low, to the Caſtle. 

Alvar. To what is miſerable Age reſervd! (Ad.. 
But oh the Ling! Amd ch tbe fatal Secret! which I have. 
kept thus long, to time it better; and now 1 wow'd: dif- 
close, %is paſt. my Power. ( Exit with his Maſter, 

Aufl. Something. af à Secret, and of the King, I heard 
Him mutter: A imp I warrant him, for I. am ſure he is 
an old Courtier. Now to put off tlother Remnant of my 
Merchandiae, Stir up, Sirrab, [ID Antonio. 

Anton, Dog, what woud'ſt thou have? 

Mut. Learn better Manners, or I ſhall ſerve yon a. Dog: 
Trick ; come, down upon all four immediately: I'Il make 
vou know your Rider. | 

Ant, Thou wilt not make a Horſe of me? 

_ Muſt. Morſe or Afs, that's as thy Mother made theet 
But take Earneſt in the firſt Place for. thy. Sawcineſs. 

; . L Laſbes him with bir Whip, 
Be advisd Friend, and buckle to thy Geers ; Behold my 
Ealign of Royalty diſplay'd over thee, 

Ant. 1 hope one Day to uſe thee worſe in Portugal. 
Mat. Ay, and good+Reaſon, Friend, if thou catcheſt 
me a ner ing. on thy Side of the Water, lay me on 
läſtily, 111 take it as kindly as thou doſt this. 

c { Holds up his Whip. 
Hntonie, (Ling down.) Hold my dear Thruni-cap: I 
obey thee chearſully; I ſee the Doctrine of Non - Reſiſtance 
As never practiꝰd thoroughly hut when a Man can t help 


Xu fPortTUGCAL, 7 
Enter „ Second Merchant. caps 


2 24 Merchant, You, Friend, I wou'dſee that Fellow do 
his Poſtures. : 
* Mnſtephe.: (Bridling Antonio.) Now Birrah, follow, 
ng for you have Rope enough: 'To your Paces, vilhin, am- 
le. be, trot, and gallop: ——— Quick, about There, <—— 
Yeap, the more Money's bidden for you, the more your 
Credit. { Antonio follows at the ud of the Bridle, wn his 
{0 Hands and Feet, and deer all his Poſturer. 1 
NY 24. Mert baut. He's well chin'd, and has a rolerabl: good 
Bick; that's half in half. CD Muſtepha. J 1 wo 
e. fee him ſtrip; ; has he no Diſ-aſes about him? 
e Muſt. He's the beſt Piece of Man' Fleſh inthe Market; 
li- not an Eye: ſore in his whole Body: Feel his Legs, Maſter, 
zer. neither Splint, Spavin, nor Wind -g II. 
Merchant, (Reling about bim, ond —— 
his Side.) Out upon him, how his Flank beves! The 
Whorſon's broken- Windel. 
Mat. Thack-breath'd a little: Nothing but a ferry 
oll with lying out o Rights in Trenches; — hut 
ound Wind and Limb, I warram him. Try him = A 
poſe Trot a little. 
(Pues the Bridle into bis Hand, and roles him.) 
Anton, For Heaven's Bake, Owner, ſpare me; you know 
am but new broken. 
24, Merchant. Tis but a waſby Jade, I fee: What da 
ou atk for this Raul le ⁊ 
Muſt. Bauble ! do you call him: He's a ſubſtanrial true 
red Beaſt, bravely fore handed; mark but the Cleanaeſs 


nest his Shapes too; his Dam may be a Spaniſh Bennet, but 
wo B= by the Sire, or I have no Skill an Horſe -Fleſhs 
a4 arry Ia Six Hundred Xerif for him. 

hip. Exner Mufti. 


help 112 f. Vine tat you en wing Sch 


16 Don SEBASTIAN 
Muſt. Marry, Lask your Reverence Six Hundred par- 
dons; I was doing you a ſmall Piece of Service here, put- 
ting off your Chattel for you. 
Mufti. And putting the Money into your own Pocket, 
Muſt. Upon vulgar Reputation, no my Lord, it waz 
for your Profit and Emolument. What, wrong the Head 
. of my Religion? I was ſenſible yon wow'd have damu/d 
me, or any Man that ſhou'd have injur'd you in a fingle 
Forthing ; for I knew that was Sacrifice. 
Mufti. Sacriledge you mean, Sirrah,— and Damning 
ſhall be the leaſt Part of your Puniſhment : I have taken 
von in the Manner, and will have the Law upon you, 
Muft. Good, my Lord, take Pity upon a poor Man in 
this World, and damn me in the next; 
Muft. No, Sirrah, ſo you may repent, and 'ſcape r 
Puniſhment, Did not you ſell this very Slave amongg 
the reſt to me, and take Money for him? 

Muff. Right, my Lord. 

Mufti. And ſelling him again? Take Money twice for 
the fame Commodity? Oh, Villain! But did you net 
know him to be my Slave, Sirrah ? | 
Mut. Why ſhou'd I lye to your Honour; I did know 
him; and thereupon, ſeeing him wander about, I took 
him up for a Stray, and impounded him, with Intentica 
eo reſtore him to the right Owner. | 

Mufti. And yet at the fame Pime was ſelling him to 
another : How rarely the Story hangs together. 

Muſt. Patience, my Lo I took him up as your 
Heriot, with Intention to have made the beſt of bim, 
and then have brought the whole Product of him in 
Purſe to you; for I know ou wou'd have ſpent half o 
it upon your pious Pleaſures, have hoarded up the other 
balf, and given the Remainder in Charities to the Poox, 
Mufti. And what's become of my other Slave? Thou 
haſt fold him tao I have # villainous Suſpicion, _ 

Muft. I know you have, my Lord; but while I was 
managing this young, robuſtous Fellow, that old Spark, 
who was nothing but Skin and Bone, and by Couſequerce, 
very nimble, ſlipt thro! my Fingers like an Eel, for 
there was no Hold-faſt of him, aud ran away to buy bim 
Ha new Maſter. | X. 


King of PORTO!!! 15 
r. ift. (To Antonio.) Follow me home, Sirrah : 
Put- W' 7, Muſt. ) I fhall remember yon ſome other Time, 
L Exit Mufti with Antonio. 


ket. W 1 ſe. I never doubted our Lordſhip's Memory For An 
- Turn + And I ſhall remember him too in the next Ri- 
e 


of the Mobile, for this Act of Reſumption; and mone 
ſpecially for the Ghoſtly Coungl he gave me before the 
mperor, to have hangid my felf in Silence, to have vi 
. Wis Reverence. The beſt on't is, I am before-han{] wi 
uns him, for ſclling one of his Slaves twice over. 
ken f he had mot come juſt in the Nick, I might have 
„Pe bother: For what ſhow'd 2 poor Man do, that gets his 
Ui iving by bard Labour, but pray for bad Times when he 
y get at ealily, O, for ſome incomparable Tumult ! 
AN FThen ſhou'd I naturally with, that the beaten Party might 
Mgt Prevail, becauſe we have plunder'd Oother Side already, 
ad theres nothing more to get of em. | 


for | Bath rich and poer for their own Intereſs pray, 2 


net Hs ouri to make our Fortunes wh we may ; 


. For Kingdoms are not conquer d tvery Day. 

w - 2 þ . * 
- | (Exit Muſtaphy 
tot —— , 27e, gt r rm 
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Emperor and end uenr. A 


Ember. ND thinkeſt thou not it was di ſroverted?ꝰ 
a A Bend. No: The 'Thonghts of Kings ave lite 


ce, religious Groves, the Walks of maffed Gods : Sacred Re- 
or treat, where noi but whom they pleas t admit, approach, 
W 
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Emp. Did not my conſcious Eyes fl ſh out a Flame to 
ya thoſe brown Horrors, and diſcloſe the ſacred Path 

trod? | 

Bend. I cou'd not find it, till you lent a Clue to that 
eloſe Labarynth; how then ſhow'd they? ST 
Emp. I wou'd be loth they fhou d: It breeds Contempt 
for Herds to liſten or preſume to pry, when the hurt Lyon 
groans within his Den: But is't not ſtrange ? | 
Fend. To love? not more than tis to live; a Tax in- 
pays on all by Nature, paid in Kind, familiar as our 


Ing. 

Emp. still %is ſtrange to me: I know my Soul as will 
as Winds, that ſweep the Deſarts of our moving Plains; 
Love might as well be ſow d upon our Sands as in a Breaf 
ſo barren: To love an Enemy, the only one remaining too, 
whom yeſter Sun beheld, muſt'ring her Charms and rob 
Ing «s ſhe paſt by every Squadron, her alluring Eyes: To 
adge her Champions Swords, and urge my Ruin. The Shonti 
of Soldiers, and the Burſt of Cannon, maintain ev'n ſtill a 
deaf and murm'ring Noiſe; nor is Heav'n yet recover“ 
of tl e Sound her Battle rows d: Yet ſpightit of me I love. 

Bend. What then controuls you ? Her Perſon is as pre 
rate as her Party. 

Ep. A thouſand things controul this Conqueror; my 
native Pride to own th' unworthy Paſſion, Hazard of I 
teſt, and my Peoples Love: To what a Storm of Fate am 
Iexpos d ! What if I had her murder'd ? Tis but what my 
Subjects all exyect, and ſhe. deſtrves Wou'd not th? im 
poſſibility of ever, ever ſeeing, or poſſeſſing, calm all thi 
Rage, this Hurrican of Soul ? 

Bend. That ever, ever, I mark'd the Double, ſhews 
tream Reluctance to parc with her for ever. 

Emp. Right thou haſt me, I wou'd, but cannot kill: ! 
muſt enjoy her: Lmuſt; nd what I muſt, be ſure I will 
What's Royalty but Pow'r to plraſe my ſelf? And if I dare 
not, then am I the SLve, and my own Slaves the Sove- 
_atigns, —"Tis reſoly'd; Weak Princes flatter bel 

they want the Pow'r to curb their People; tender Plant 
Mult bend, but When Government is grown to Strength 


— 
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Inre ſome old Oak, rough with its armed Bark, it yields. 
not to the tug, but only nods, and turns to ſullen State, 
ſod Then you reſolve timplore her Pity, and to beg 

Relie 
Emp. Death, muſt I beg the Pity of my Slave? Muſt a 

King beg? Yes, Love's a greater King; a Tyrant, nay a 
evil that poſſeſſes me: He tunes the Organs of my Voice, 

and ſpeaks unknown to me, within me; puſhes me, and 

drives me on by Force. Say I ſhou'd wed her, wou'd 
our not my wiſe Subjects take check, and think it ſtrange? 
perhaps revolt? 

Bend. I hope they won'd not. ; 

Emp. Then thou doubt'ſt they wou'l 

Bend. To whom ? | 

Emp. To her Perhaps, or to my Brother, or to Thee? 

[ Bend. in diſorder 

To me! me did you mentlon? how I tremble! The Name 

Jof Treaſon ſhakes my honeſt Soul. If I am doubted, Sir, 
ſecure your. ſelf this Moment, take my Life. | 

Emp, No more: If I ſuſpected thee —= I wor'd, 

Bend. I thank your Kindneſs, Guilt had almoſt loſt me r 


rn Ala. 
' Emp. But clear my Doubts: Think'ft thou they may 
rebel 


Bend. aſide.) This goes as I wou'd wiſh : (to th Er 
Tis poſkble. A ſecret Party ſtill remains, that lurks lice 
Embers rak'd in Aſhes =— wanting but a Breath to blows; 
aſide th? involving Duſt, and then they blaze abroad. 

Emp. They muſt be trampled out. 

Bend. But firſt be known. 

Emp. Torture ſhall. force it from em. 

Bend. Yon wou'd not put a Nation to tlie Rack ? 

Emp. Yes, the whole World; ſo The ſaſe, I care not- 

Bend. Our Limbs and Lives are yours; but mixing. 
Friends with Foes 1s hard. | 

Emp. All may be Foes ; or how to bediſtinguiſti'a; if 
ſome be Friends? | 

Bend. They may with eaſe be winnow'd t Suppoſe fome 
one, who has deſery'd your Truſt, ſome one who knows 
Mankind, fhoy'd be employ'd to mix among em, ſeem a 


* 
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Makecontent, and dive into their Breaſts, to try how far 
they tare oppoſe your Love? K 
Emp. I like this well : Tis wholeſom Wickedneſs. 
Bend, Whamever he ſuſpecte, he faſtens there, and leaves 
no cranny of his Soul unſearch'd: Then, Iike a Bee bay'd 
with his honey d Venome, he brings it to your Hive: If 
ſich a Man, ſo able, and ſo honeſt, may be found; i not, 
my Project dies. | | 
Ep. By all my Hopes thou haſt deſcrib'd thy ſelf: 
Thou, thou alone art fit to play that Engine, thou only 
couMſt contrive. | | | 
Bend. Sure I cou'd ferve you: I think I cod: But 
here's the Difficulty, I'm ſo entirely yours, that I thou'd 
ſcurvily diſſemble Hate; the Cheat wou'd be too grofs. 
Emp. Art thou a Stateſman, and canſt not be a Hypo- 
crite? Impoſſible : Do not diſtruſt thy Vertues. 
Bend. II muſt perſonate this ſeeming Villain, Remem- 
ber tis to ſerve you. | 
Emp. No more Words: Love goads me to Mmeyda ; all 
Affairs are troubkſome but that; OE hy 
| SPED e; Going, 
Bid Dorau treat Sobaftion like a King; I had forgot him; 
— but this Love marrs all, and takes np my whole 
Breaſt. - (Exit, Emperor. 
Pend. (to the Emp.) Be ſure I' tell him. With all 
the aggravating Circumſtances I can, to make him ſwell 
at that Command, the Tyrant firſt ſuſpected me: Then, 
with a ſudden guſt, he wharl'd about, and truſted me too m 
far: Madneſs of Pow'r! Now, by his own conſent, 1"" 
ruin him. For, ſhou'd ſame feeble Soul for Fear or Gain 
bolt out accuſe me, ev n the King is cozen'd, and thinks t 
he's in the Secret, How ſweet is Treaſon when the Tray J ** 
tors faſe ! w 


| (Sees the Mufti an Dorax evtring and ſeeming te confer.) I " 


The Mufti, and with him my ſullen Derax, that firſt is 
mine already, *T'was caſy Work to gain a cow tous Mind, 
| whom Rage to looſe his Prisnexs bad prepar'd: Now 
caught himſelf, he wou'd ſeduce another; 2 

ot 
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Por Church- men, tho? they itch to govern all, are fillys 
woſul, awkard Politicians; they make lame Miſchief, tho? 
hey mean it well: Their Int'reſt is not finely drawn, and 
id, bnt Seams are coarſly bungled up, and ſeen. 

Muf, Hel tell you more. 

--> wil heard enough already to make me loath thy 
not. Mora 

.. (to Dir.) You ſeem warm: The good Man's zeal, 
— Wperhaps has gone too far. 
nly Dor. Not very far; not farther than Zeal goes of Courſe; 

ſmall Day's Journey ſhort of Treaſon, 
But W Mufti. By all char? s Holy, Treaſon was not nam'd : 1 
ud Bfpar'd the Emperor s broken Vows, to ſave the Slaves 
— Deatk; tho” it was cheating Heav'n; F but I forgave 
po» him char, 
Dor. And ſtighted o'er the Wrongs himſelf ſuſtain'd in 
m- Property: When his bought Slaves were ſeiz'd by Force, 
no Loſs of his confider'd, and no Coſt .repaid. . [Scornfuly. 
all Mfti. Not wholly ſlighted o'er, not abſolucely : Some 
modeſt Hints of pri vate Wrongs I urg d 
ne; Derax. Two thirds of all he fad : There he began ; to 
n; Iſ the Fulneſs of his Heart, there ended: Some ſhort Ex- 
curſions of a broken Vow, he made indeed, but flat inſipid 
Stuff: But when he made his Loſs the Theme, he Aouriſh'd, 
reliev'd his fainting Rhetorick with new Figures, and 
thunder d at oppreſſing Tiranny. 

Msfti, Why not, when Sacril:gious Pow'r wowd feize 
my Property, tis an affront to Heav'n, whoſe Perſon, 
I though unworthy, I ſuſtain, 
in Dorax, You've made ſuch ſtrong Alliances above, that 
ks were Prof neneſs in us Laiety to offer earthly Aid, I 
tell thee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, they wou'd not 
wag one Finger in your Quarrels, Your "Heavy? n you pro- 
mile, but our Earth you cover. The Phaethons of Mankind, 
who tire chat Work, which you were ſent by ES 

but to warm. 


fir 


f Bend. This goes beyond the Mark. 

1 Mufti, No, let him rail; his Prophet works within 
Aim: He's a rare Convert. 

: Dorax, Now his Teal yearns to fee me burnt; he damns 
. ms 
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— Deu SEBASTIAN 
me from his Church, becauſe I wou'd reſtrain him to fi 
Duty; is not the care of Souls a Load ſufficient ? Are n 
your holy Sti pendls paid for this? Were you not bred 
part from worldly Noiſe, ro ſtudy Souls, their Cures a 
their Diſeaſes? If this be ſo, we ask you but our own 
Give us your whole Employment, all your Care: Ti 
Province of the Soul is large enough to fill up every Cranm 
of your Time, and leave you much to anſwer, if or 
Wretch be damn'd by your Negle&. 

| Bend. To the Mifti. He fpeaks bud Reaſon. 

Dorax. Why then thefe foreign Thoughts of State-E 
ployments, abhorrent to your Function and your Breed 
ing? Poor droaning Truants of unpracti: d Cells, bred i 
the Fellowyſhip of hearded Boys: What Wonder is it if yt 
know not Men? Yet there, you live demure, with dow: 
caſt Eyes, andhumble as your Diſcipline requires: But, wh 
det looſe, from thence to live at large, your little Tiſictu 
of Devotion dies: Then Luxury ſucceeds,. and ſet agri 
with a new Scene of per untaſted Joys, you fall wid 
greedy Hunger to the Feaſt. Of all your College Vertue 
nothing now but your Original Ignorance remains 
Bloated with Pride, Ambition, Avarice, yu ſwell, t 
ecounſ:1 Kings, and govern Kingdoms. | 

Mufti. He prates as if Kings had not-Couſciences ; ani 
none requir'd Directors but the Crowd. 

Dorax. As private Men they want yon, not as Kings; 
nor wou'd you care t? inſpe& their Conſcience, but that i 
graws Dependencies of Pow'r, and Earthly Incereft which 
you long to ſway. Content you with Monopolizing 
Heav'n, and let this little hanging Ball alone; For give 
you but a foot of Conſcience there, and you, like Archime- 
des, toſs the Globe. We know your Thoughts of us that Lay- 
men are lag Souls, and Rubbith-of remaining Clay, which 
H-av'n, grown weary of more Work, ſet upright 
with a little Puff of Breath, bad us paſs for Men. 

Mufti. I will not anſwer, baſe foul mouth'd Renegade; 
but P11 pray for thee, to ſhew my Charity. [ Exit. Mufti. 
; Derax, Do; but forget not him who needs it moſt: Al- 
low thy ſelf ſome ſhire, He's gone too ſoon; I had te 
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and raake us derm not this or the, but alt Religions 


| . Our Holy Oratour has loſt the Cauſe : But I ſhall: 
redeem it. LA. 
( To Derax.) Let him go; for I have ſecret Orders from 
Emperor, which none but you muſt hear: I mt 
ers I con'd have wiſh'd ſome other Hand had 
1 When did you ſee your PriPner, Great Sebaftian? 
Derar. Tou might as well have ask d me when: I ſ a 
ſted Dragon, or a Baſilisk; both are leſs Poiſorr to my 
es and Nature. He knows not Tam 1; nor tall he ſee- 
till Time has perfected a lab)ring Thought, that rouls 
thin my Breaſt, 
bend, Tas my Miſtake : I gueſs'd indeed chat Time, 
his Misfortunes, and-your returning Duty had effac'd- 
Mem'ry of paſt Wrengs; they wound in me; and I. 
g'd you as tame and as forgiving, | 
un TC Forgive him! No, I leſt my fooliſh Faith, be- 
ic eit won'd oblige me to Forgiveneſs. 
Bend. I can but grieve to find you obſtinate : For you. 
a ſee him; cis our Emp'ror's Wall, and ſtrift Com- 


| nes. 1 hgh a2-ches- Commend. | 
* muſt do more than ſee; ſerve, and reſpect 


a Dorax, See, ſerve and reſpect him, and after ay 
3 I muſt do this! But I forget my 


Bend. Indeed yon do. : 

Dorax, The Emp'ror is a Stranger to my Wrong; T 
| but tell my Story, to revoke this hard Commiſhaga, . 
Can you call me Friend, and think I could negle&t 
heak, ut at full th. Affronts you had from your ungrateful 
ſter? 

; E 2 yet enjoy d my Service, and Attendance? 
ard v4 enjoyn'd dem both; wow'd that were 
2 ſcrew'd his Face into a hardend Smale, and faid,, 
ſrion knew to govern Slaves. 

Darax. Slaves are the Growrh of Aſrick, not of Europe: 
vn in not lay down my Commiſion ; 2 
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his Foot, I Will not ſtoop ſo low; but if there be a Pay 
in all his Face more Sacred than the reft, PII throw it 
there. 

Bend. You may; but then you loſe all future Means 
be on Stbaſtian, when no more Alcalde of this 
rt. | | 

Dorax. That Thought eſcap'd me. 

Bend. Keep your Command; and be reveng'd on both 
Nor ſooth your ſelf; you have no Pow'r t affront him 
The Emp'ror's Love protects him from Inſults: And be 
who ſpoke that proud, il-natur'd Word, following ti 
Bent of his 1mpetuous Temper, may force your Reco 
cilement to Sebaſtien : Nay bid you kneel, and kiſs th) of 
fending Foot, that kick'd you from bis Preſence. B 
think not to divide their Puniſhment ; yon cannot tous 
Hair of Joath'd Sebaſtian, while Muley-Molxch Lives, 

Dorax. What means this Riddle? 

Bend. "Tis out: There needs no Ocdipus to ſolve it 
Our Emp'ror is a Tyrant, fear'd and hated ; I ſcarce 
enember in his Reign, one Day paſs guiltleſs o'er his e 
ecrable Head. He thinks the Sun is loſt that ſees nc 
Blood: When none is ſhed we count it Holiday. We 
who are moſt in Favour, cannot call this Hour our own 
You know the younger Brother, mild M. 


Ceydan 
Dorax. Hold, and let me think. | 
Bend. The Soldiers idolize you, he truſts you with 
Caſtle, the Key of all his Kingdom. 
Dorax. Well; and he truſts you too. 
Bend. Elſe I were mad, to hazard fuch a daring Ente 
ize. 
Doerax. He truſts us both; mark that! Shall we bet, 
him? A Muſter who repoſes Life and Empire on ret 
Fidelity: I grant he is a Tyrant; that hated Name o 
Nature moſt abhors; more, as you ſay, has loaded n 
with Scorn : Ev'n with the laſt Contempr, to ſerve 
laſtian. Yet more, I know he vacates my Revenge; whit 
but by this Revolt, T cannot compaſs: But, while her 
me, twere ſo baſe a Part to fawn and yet betray, I ſhou 
be biſs'd and whoop'd in Hell for that Ingratitude, 
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Bend. Con ſider well what I have done for you, 
Dorax. Conſider thon what thou wondiſt have me do, 
Bend. You've too much Honour for a Renegade 

Dorax. And thou too little Faith to be a Fav'rite. Ts 
ot the Bread thou eat'ſt, the Robe thou wear'ſt, thy 
Wealth and Honours, all the pure Indulgence of him thon 
woud'ſt deſtroy ? And wou'd his Creature, nay his Friend 
tray him? Why then no Bond is left on human Kind: 
diſtruſts, Debates, immortal Striſes enſue; Children may 
murder Parents, Wives their Husbands; all muſt be Rapine, 
1 Deſolation, when Truſt and Gratitude no lon» 


Bend. Well have you argued in your own Defence: You, 
who have burſt aſunder all thoſe Bonds, and turn'd a Re- 
bel to your native Prince. 

Dorax. True, I rebeJl'd ; but when did I betray? Indig- 
Inities, which Man cou'd not ſupport, provok'd my ven- 
Wgecance to this noble Crime. But he had ſtripp'd me firſt 
pf my Command, diſmiſyd my Service, and abſoly'd m 
zith; and, with diſdainful Langnage, dard my wo 
but accepted War, which he denouncd. Elſe had you 
een, not Dorax, but Alonzo, with his couch'd Lance a- 
gainſt your foremoſt Moors: Perhaps too turn'd the Fortune 
pf the Day; made Africk mourn, and Portugal triumph, - 
Bend. Let me embrace thee. 

Doran. Stand off Sycophant, and keep Infection diſtant, 
Bend. Bra ve and honeſt. 

Dorax. In Spight of thy Temptations. 

Bend. Call em Trials; they were no more: Thy Faith 
vas held in Ballance, and nicely weigh'd by Jexloufie of 

Pow'r : Vaſt was the Truſt of ſuch a Royal Charge; and 
dur wiſe Emperor might juſtly fear Sebaſtian might be 
reed and reconcil'd, by new Obligements to thy former 
ove. 

Derax. I doubt thee ſtill 5 thy Reaſons were tod 
1 driv'n too near the Head, to be but Artifice. And 
Mer all, I know thou art a Stateſman, where Truth is 
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Enter Emperor, Sebaſtian, and Almeyda. 


Ask him, I beg thee to be juſtify'd, if he employ'd me 
not to foord thy Soul, and try the Footing, whether falſ 
or firm. 
Dorax. Death to my Eyes, I ſee Sebaſtian with him 
- Muſt he be ſerv'd! Avoid him, if we meet: It muſt be 
like the Cruſtr of Heav'n and Earth, t'involve us both i 
Ruin. En * [ Exit Dorax 
Bend. Nas a bare, ſaving Game 1 made with Dorax 
but better ſo than loſt ; he cannot hurt me, that I prec: 
tion'd: I muſt ruin him. But now this Love; ay 
there's the gatb'ring Storm! The Tyrant muſt not wel 
Almeyda ; no, that ruins all the Fabrick I am raiſing 
Vet ſeeming to approve it, gave me Time, and gaining 
Time gains all, | 


Benducar goes and waits behind the Emperor. The Emperor 
Scbaſtian and Almeyda advance to the Front of the Stage 
Guardt and Attendants. 


Emp. (To Seb. ) I bad em ſerve you; and if they e 
not, 1 keep my Lions keen within their Dens, to ſtop theit 
| Maws with diſobedient Slaves. 
Seb. If I had conquer'd, they cou'd not have with mo 
Obſervance waited : Their Eyes, Hands, Feet, are all f 
uick, they ſeem tꝰ have but one Motion, to catch m 
ying Words, Only the Alcayde ſhuns me; and, with 
grim Civility, bows, and declines my Walks. 

Emp. A Renegade H know not more of him; but th 
he's brave, and hates your Chriſtian Sect. If you c. 
trame a farther Wiſh, give Wing to your Deſires, a 
name the Thing you Wanr. 

Sebaſt. My Liberty: For were ev'n Paradiſe it ſelf m 
Priſon, {till I ſhou'd long to leap the chryſtal Walls, 

Emp. Sure our two Souls have ſomyhere Leen acqai 
ed: In former Beings ; or, ſtruck owtFogether, one Spar 
to Aſrick flew, and one to Poy;ugal; Expect a quick Deli 
verance. (Turning to Alm.) Here'sa Third, of Kindred Sc 
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o both: Pity our Stars have made us Foes! I ſhou'd not 
viſn her, Death. f 

Alm, Lask no Pity; if I thought my Soul of Kin to 

hine, ſoon won'd I rend my Heart-ſtrings, and tear out 

hat Alliance: But thou Viper haſt cancelld Kindred, 

a Rent in Nature, and through her holy Bowels 
wd thy Way, through thy own Blood to Empire. 

Emp. This again: — And yet ſhe lives; and only 
ives t) upbraid me. 

Sebaft. What Honour is there in a Woman's Death! 
Wrong'd as ſhe ſays, but heloleſs to Revenge; ſtrong in her 
daſſion, impotent of Reaſon, too weak to hurt, too fair 
o be deſtroy'd, Mark her Majeſtick Fabrick; ſhe's a 
emple ſacred by Birth, and buile by. Hands Divane her 
ouls the Deity, that lodges there: Nor is the Pile un- 
rorthy of the God, 

Emp. She's all that thou can't ſay, or I can think. But 
he Perverſneſs of her clam'rous Tongue ſtrikes Pity Deaf. 
Seb. Then only hear her Eyes; though they are Mute 
hey Plead; nay more, Command; for beauteous Eyes 
avearbitrary Power. All Females have, Prerogative of 
x, the Shes ev*n of the ſalvage Herd are ſafe ; and when 

| 3 have no Return but Courtſhip from the 
a 


Emp. Were She not She, and I not Mul:y-Miluch, She's 
iſtreſs of nnevitable Charms, for all but me; nor am I 
exempt, but that — I know not what I was to fay —. 
ut I am too obnoxious to my Friends; and ſway d by 
ith Hour Advice. 

Sebaſt. Sir, I advis'd not. By Heav'n, I never coun- 
t th Id Love, but Pity, * 
a call Emp. By Heav'n thou didſt: Deny it not, thon didſt: 
„ anor what was all that Prodigality of Praiſe, but to er 


lame me ? — — 6 


f ey Sebaſt, Sir, =—_ 

: Emp. No more: Thou haft convinc'd me, that ſhe's 

-qaintFrorth my Love. wo 

Seb, Was ever Man ſo ruin'd by himſelf! [ Aide. 

Alm. Thy Love; that odious Month was never frarm'd 
o ſpeak a Word ſo ſoft ; Name Death again, for that — 

D 2 can 
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can ſt pronounce with horrid Grace, becoming of a Ty 
rant, Love is for human Hearts, and not for thine, 
where the brute Beaſt extinguiſhes the Man. 

Emper. Such if I were, yet rugged Þ-ions love, and 
grappk, and compel their ſavage Dames. — Mark my Se. 
baſtion, how that ſullen Frown, (ſhe front.) like flaſhing W 
Lightning, opens angry Heaven; and while it kills, de- 
lights. But yet, inſult not too foon, proud Bruty, I 
confeſs no Love. | 

Seb. No Sir, I ſajd ſo 3 and I witneſs for you; not Love, 
but noble Pity mov'd your Mind: Int reſt might urge you 
too to ſave her Life; for thoſe who wiſh her Party loſh 
might murmur at ſhedding Royal Blood. 

Emp. Right, thou inſtru@ſt me; Int'reſt of State re- 
quires not Death, but Marriage; t unite the jarring Titles. 
of our Line. 

Seb. Let me be dumb for ever; all I plead, like Wild- fire 
thrown againſt the Wind, returns with double Force tofh,, 
burn me. [" Afat, 

mp. Cou'd I but hend to make my beauteous Foe the 
Partner of my Throne, and of my Bed. | 

4. Still thou diſſembleſt; but I read thy Heart, he: 
and know the Power of my own Charms; thou loy'ft, 
and I am pleas'd for my Revenge thou doſt. 

Emp. And thou haft Cauſe. ® 

Alm. I have; for I have Pow'r to make thee wretched. 
Be ſure I will, and yet deſpair of Fr&dom, 

Emp, Well then, I love, and "is below my Great - Ii 
neſs to difown it: Love thee implacably, yet hate thee 
too; woud hunt thee barz-foot, in the mid-day Sun 
through the parch'd Deſarts, and the ſcorching Sands, 
t enjoy thy Love: and once enjoy'd, to kill thee. 

Alm. Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threat'neſt me; 
thon canſt not ſtir a Hand to touch my Life: Do not I ſe 
thee tremble while thou ſpeak*ſt ? Lay by the Lions Hide, 
vain Conqueror, and ta ke the Diſtaff; for thy Soul'sm y Slave, 

Emp. Confuſion ! How thou vieweſt my vtry Heart B. 
I cou d as ſoon ſtop à Spring- tide, blown in, with my Rent 
bare Hand, as this impetuous Love: — Yes, I will we 
thee; in ſpight of thee, and of my ſelf, I will, 

| Alm, 
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17 Alm. For what ? To People Afric with new Monſters» 
ine, ich thit unnatural Mixture muſt produce? No, were 
g joyn'd, ev'n tho? it were in Death, our Bodies burning 
and one Funeral Pile, the Prodigy of Thebes wou'd be re- 
ew'd, and my divided Pame ſhou'd break from thine, 
Emp. Serpent, I will engender Poyſon with thee; joyn 
late with Hite, add Venom to the Birth; our Off-fpring, 
ke the Seed of Dragons Teeth, ſhall iſſue arm'd, and fight 
emſelves to Death. 
Alm, I'm calm again; thou canſt not marry me. 
over Emp, As Gleams of Sun ſhine ſoften Storms to Show'rs ; 
Jou, if you ſmile, the Loudneſs of my Rage in gentle Whiſ- 
loſb ers fhall return, but this, that nothing can di- 
ert my Love, but Death. 
re. Alm. See how thou artdeceiv'd, I am a Chriſtian ; "tis 
itles rue, unpractis d in my new Be lief, Wrongs I reſent, nor 
ardon yet with Eaſe: Thoſe Fruits come late, and are of 
fireo Increaſe in haughty Hearts, like mine: Now, tell 
toy ſelf if this one Word deſtroy not thy Deſigns: Thy 
ce. ¶ a w/ permits the not to marry me. | . 
we Emp. Tis but a ſpecious Tale, to blaſt my Hopes, and 
affle my Pretenſions. Speak, Sebaſtian, and, as a King, 
art, Weak true, f 
VI $2527. Then, thus ad jurd, on a King's Word "tis Truth, 
it Truth ill tim'd; for her dear Life is now expos d anew 5 
lefs you wholly can put on Divinity, and gractouſly 
give, 
Alm. Now learn by this, the little Value I have ft for 
ife ; and trouble me no more, | 
Emp. I thank thee Woman; thou baſt reſtord me, to my 
tive Rage; and I will ſeize my Happineſs by Force. 
Stbaſt. Know, M ulzy- Moluch, when thou dar ſt attempt --- 
Emp. Beware, I wou'd not be provok d to ufe a Con- 
teror's Right, and therefore charge thy Silence: If thon 
ondſt merit to be thought my Friend, I leave thee to 
rſwade her to Compliance: If not, there's a nt/ Guſt 
Raviſhment, which I bave never try'd. | ; 
Bend. They muſt be watch'd; for fomething I obſerv*l 
ates a Doubt. Ceſiat. 
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Seb. Pve been too tame, have baſely born my Wrongs, 
and not exerted all the King, within me: I heard him, 0 
fweet Heavens, he threat'ned Rape; nay infolently urg'd 
me to perſwade thee, ev'n thee, thou Idol of my Soul and 
Eyes, for whom I ſuffer Life, and drag this Being. 

Alm. You turn my Priſon to a Paradife, but I have 
turn'd your Empire to a Prifon : In all your Wars good 
Fortune flew before yon, ſublime you ſat in Triumph on 
her Wheel; till in my fatal Cauſe, your Sword was drawn, 
the Weight of my Misfortunes drag d you down. | 

Seb. And is't not ſtrange, that Heavn ſhou'd bleſs my 
Arms in common Caufes, and deſert the beſt ? Now in your 
greateſt, laſt Extremity, when I wou'd aid you moſt, and 
moft defire it, I bring but Sighs, the Succours of a Slave. 


Alm. Leave then the Luggage of your Fate behind, to gi 
make your Flight more eaſy; leave Almeyda. Nor think g- 


me left a baſe, ignoble Prey, expos d to this inhuman Ty- 
rant's Luſt; my Virtue is a Guard beyond my Strength, 
and Death, my laſt Defence within my Call. 

Seb. Death may becall'd in vain, and cannot come; Ty- i 
rants can tie him up from your Relief : Nor has a Chri- 
ſtian Privilege to die. Alas! Thou art too young in thy 
new Faith; Brutus and Cato might diſcharge their Souls, 
and give em Furlo's for another World: But we, like 
Centries, are oblig'd to ſtand in Starl:ſs Nights, and wait 
th? appointed Hour, 

Alm, If ſhunning Ill be Good, then Death is good to 
thoſe who cannot ſhun it but by Death: Divines but peep 
nndiſcover'd Worlds, and draw the diſtant Landſhape as 
they pleaſe; But, who has ere return'd from thoſe bright 
Regions, to tell their Manners, and relate their Laws ? I'll 
venture landing on that happy Shoar, with-an unſully'd 
Body, and white Mind: If I have err, ſome kind Inha- 
bitant will pity a ſtr. yu Soul, and take me home. 

Seb. Beware of Death, thou can'ſt not die unper jur d, 
and leave an nnaccompliſh'd Love behind: Thy Vows are 
mine; nor will I quit my Claim; the Tie of Minds are 
but ber Bonds, unleſs the Bodies joyn to ſeal the Con- 
tract. 


Alu. 
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Am. What Joys can you poſſeſs or can I give ? Where 

roans of Death ſucceed the Sighs of Love. Our Hymen has 
not on his SaffronRobe? but muffled up inMourningdown- * 
wards holds his dropping Torch, extinguiſhed With Tears, 

Seb. The God of Love ſtands ready to revive it with 
his etherial Breath. | ' 
Alm. "Tis late to joyn, when we muſt part ſo ſoon. 

Seb. Nay rather let us haſte it, e're we part: Our Souls, 
for Want of that Acquaintance here, may wander in the 
farry Walks above, and, forc'd on worſe Companions, 
I f ſs our ſelves. 5 | 

Alm. The Tyrant will not long be abſent hence, and 
bon I ſhall be raviſh'd from your Arms. 

Seb. Wilt thou thy ſelf become the greater Tyrant, and 
zive not Love, while thou haſt Love to give? In dan - 
' rous Days, when Riches are a Crime, the Viſe betimes 
make oyer their Eftates : Make o'er thy Honour, by a 
Deed of Truſt,and give me a Seizure of the mighty Wealth. 

Alm. What ſhall Ido O teach me to refuſe ! I wou'd;. 
and yet I tremble at the Grant, For dire Preſages fri ght 

y Soul by Day, and boding Viſions haunt my Nightly 
Dreams: Sometimes, methinks, I hear the Groans of 

hoſts ; thin, hollow Sounds, and lamentable Screams: 

en, likea dying Eccho, from afar, my Mothers Voice,, 
hat cries, Wed not Almeydas:! Forewarn'd Almeyda, Mar- 
iage is thy Crime. 

Seb. Some envious Demon, to delude our Joys. © Love is 

not Sin, but where tis ſinful Love. | 

Alm. Mine is a Flame ſo Holy, and ſo clear, that the 

white Taper leaves no Soot behind; no Smoak of Luſt 

but chaſt as Siſters Love, when coldly they return -2 
* Brothers Kiſs, without the Zeal that meets at Lovers 
* Mouths. “ 

Seb. Laugh then at fond Preſages; I had ſome fam'd Ne- 
ſtradamut, when he took my Horoſcope, foretold my Fa- 
ther I ſhou'd Wed with Inceſt: E're this unhappy War 
my Mother died; and Siſters I had none; vain Augury ! A 
long Religious Life, a Holy Age, my Stars aflign'd- me 
too; impoſſible, For how can Inceſt fuit with Holi- 
neſs, or Prieſtly Orders with a Princely State? 
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Alm. Old venerable Alvarez i — (ſighing.) 

Seb. But why that Sigh,in naming that good Man? 

Alm. Your Father's Counſellor and Confident ——» 

Seb. He was; and, If he lives, my ſecond Father : 

Alm. Mark'd our Farewel, when going to the Fight you 
gave Almeyda for the Word of Battle; Itwas in that fatal 
Moment, he diſcover d the Love that long we labour d to 
conceal. I know it; though my Eyes ſtood full of Tears, 
yet, through che Miſt, I ſaw him ſtedfaſt gaze: Then 
knock'd his Aged Breaſt, and inward groan'd ; like ſome 
ſad Prophet, that foreſaw che Doom of thoſe whom beſt 
he lov'd, and cou'd not ſave. 

Seh. It ſtartles me! And brings to my Remembrance, 
that, when the Shock of Battle was begun, he wou'd have 
much complain'd (bnt had not Time) of our Paſſion ; 
then, with lifted Hands, he beg'd me, by my Fathers Sa- 
cred Soul, not to eſpouſe you, if he dy'd in Fight: For 
if he liv'd, and we were Conquerors, he had ſuch Things 
to urge againſt our Marriage, as now declar'd, wou'd- 
blunt my Sword in Battle; and daſtardize my Courage, 

Alm. My Blood cruddles; and cakes about my Hzarr, 

Seb, Pll breath a Sigh, ſo warm into thy Boſom, ſhall 
make it flow again, My Love, he knows not thou arr a 
Chriſtian z; that produc'd his Fear: Leſt thou ſhoud'ſt 
ſooth my Soul with Charms ſo ſtrong, that Heaven might 
prove too weak. | 

Alm. There muſt be more: This cou'd not blunt your 
Sword. 

Seb, Yes, if I drew it with a curſt Intent, to take a 
Misbeliever to my Bed; it muſt be ſo. 

Alm. Yet | 

Seb. No, thou ſhalt not plead with that fair Mouth, a. 
gainſt the Cauſe of Love. Within this Caſtle is a Cap- 
tive Prieſt, my Holy Confeſſor, whoſe free Acceſs not ev'n 
the barb'rons Viftors have reſus d; this happy Hour his 
Hands ſhall make ns one, ; 

Alm. I go; with Love and Fortune, two blind Guides, 
To lead my Way: Half loth and half conſenting. If, as 

my Soul fore-bodes, ſome dire Event purſue this Union, 
| Or 
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ſome Crime unknown, forgive me Hevn; and all ye 
leſt above, excuſe the Frailry of unbounded Love. 


” Cant Ano. 
2 — — — — — 

] 
ears a | 
Then ppoſr'd a Garden; with Lodging Rooms behind it; or ov 
ſome the Sides. 
beſt 

Mufti; Antonio t 4 Slave; and Johayma the 

nce, Mufti Wife, 
have 


Mi. 1 how do yon like him, look upon him 
well; he's a perſonable Fellow of a Chriſtian 
og. Now I think you are fitted, for a Gardiner: Ha * 
hat ſay*ſt thou Johayma 3 
Johayma. He may make a ſhift to ſow Lettice, raiſe 
lelons, and water a Garden-plat, But otherwiſe a very 
„ Icchy Fellow; how odiouſly he ſmells of his Country 
hall Parlick! Fugh, how he ſtinks of : 
rra ¶ Mufti. Why Honey Bird I bought him a purpoſe for 
Iſt 33 thou ſay thou long dſt for a Chriſtian 
t Wave 
* Joh. Ah, but the Sight of that loathſom Creature has al- 
our Þoſt cur d me; and how can I tell that's he's a Chriſtian ? 
ind he were well ſearch'd he may prove a Jew for ought I 
e a how. And beſides I have always long'd for an Eunuch; 
or they ſay that's a Civil Creature, and almoſt as harmleſs 
s your ſelf Husband : Speak Fellow, are not you ſuch a 
2 · Find of peaceable thing? N 
p- Ant. I was taken for one in my own Country; and not 
n Fry peaceable neither, when I am well provok d. LCA 
1s  Mufri. To your Occupation, Dog; bind np the Jeſſamines 
1 yond Arbor, and handle your pruning Knife with Dex-- 
rity; tightly I ſay, go tightly to your Buſineſs ; you 
ave coſt me much; and muſt earn it in your Work 53, 
ere's plentiful Proviſion for yon, Raſcal, Sallating in the 
arden, and Water in the Tanck, and on Holydays the- 
king of a Platter of Rice, when you deſerve it. 1 
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Joh. What have you been bred up to, Sirrah, and what 
can you perform to recommend you to my Service ? 

Antonio making Legs. ; 

Why Madam, I can perform as much as any Man, ini - 
fair Lady's Service, I can play upon the Flute, and Sing; 
I can carry your Umbrella, and Fan your Ladyſhip, aud 
cool you when you are too hot: In fine, no Service elther 
by Day or by Night, ſhall come amiſs to me; and beſides 
Iam of ſo quick an Apprehenſion, that you need but wank 
upon me at any Time, to make me underſtand my Duty. 

N [ She winks at him 
Anton. Very fine, ſhe has tipt the Wink — 
; 5 5 Aliat 

Joh. The Whelp may come to ſomething in time, when 
T have enter d him into his Buſineſs. 

1 malapert Cur, I can tell bim that; I de 
not like his fawning ; you muſt be taught your Diſtance 
Sirrah. > 2 (Strikes him. 
Job. Hold, hold _ 

He has deſery'd it I confeſs ; but for once let his Tgnolfff © 
rance plead his Pardon; we muſt not diſcourage a Begin- 
ner, Your Reveregct has taught us Charity ev'n to Bir 
and Beaſts: Here you filthy Brute You ; — Take thiz 
little Alms, to bny you Plaiſters. 

(Gives him a piece of Money. 

Ant. Money and a Love-pinch in the Inſide of my. 

Palm into the Bargain, [Aſide 


Enter @ Servant. 


Serv, Sir, my Lord Benducay is coming to wait on 
yon, and is already at the Palace Gate. | 

Muf. Come iu Johayma, regulate the reſt of my Wives 
and Concubanes, and leave the Fellow to bis Work. 

Joh. Look how ſtupidly he ſtares about hin, like a Calf 
new come into the World: I ſhall teach yon Sirrab to 
know your Buſineſs, a little better. this Way, you 
awkard Raſcal, here lyes the Arbour, muſt I be ſhewwgh 
you eternally ? turning him abet. 


1 
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1 Muf. Come away Minion; you ſhall ſh ew him no. 


ing. | | 

Joh, I'll but bring him into the Arbor, where a Roſe- 

Free and a Myrtle are juſt falling, for want of a Prop; if 
ey were bound together, they wou'd help to keep up 
another ; —— He's a raw Gardener, and tis but 
harity to teach him, | 

- Wl Muf. No more Deeds of Charity to Day; come in, or I 

all chink you a little better diſpo#d than I cou'd with 


ou, 
Joh. Well, go before, I will follow my Paſtor. 
Myf. So you may caſt a Sheep's Eye behind you: In before 
And you, Sawcineſs, mind your pruning Knife; or 
may chance to uſe it for yon, 
[Exeuns Mufti and Jobayma, 
Ant. (alone.) Thank you for that; but I am in no ſuch 
Waſte to be made a Muſulman. For his Wedlock, with 
ber Havghtineſs, I find her coming. How far a Chri- 
ian ſhou'd reſiſt, I partly know); but how far a lewd 
Young Chriſtian ſhou'd reſiſt, is another Queſtion, She's 
dlerable, and I am a poor Stranger, far from better Friends, 
d in a bodily Neceſſity: Now have I a ftrange Tempta- 
on to try what other Females are belonging to this Fa- 
ily: I am not far from the Woman's Apartment I am 
; and if theſe Birds are within Diſtance, here's that 
rill chuckle em together, ( Pulls out his Flute.) If there 
Variety of Moors-fleſh in this Holy Market, "were 
ſadneſs to lay out all my Money upon the firſt Bargain. 
U He plays. 


t on, Grate opens, and Morayma, the Mufti”; Daughter, ap» 
pears at it. | 


Anton, Ay, there's an Apparition ! This is a Morſe] wor- 
by of a Mufti: This is the reliſhing Bit in Secret; this 
s the Miſtery of his Alcoran, that muſt be reſerv d from 
Ie Knowledge of the profane Vulgar. This is his Holi- 
IJ y D:votion: See, ſhe beckons too. L. She beckons to him. 


, Calf 


Mu f Mor ayma. 
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* Morayms, Come a little nearer, and ſpeak ſoftly: _ 
n. I come, I come, I warrant thee ; the leaſt Twi 
Le had brought me to thee ; ſuch another kind SyIlable 
two, wou'd turn me to a Meteor, and draw me up to thy 
Mr. I dare not ſpeak, for Fear of being over bear 
but if you think my Perſon worth your Hazard, and 
deſerve my Love=— the reſt this Note ſhall tell you 
[ Throws down & Hangkerchief. ) Wo more; my He 
goes with you, [Exit from the Gra 
Antonio, O thou pretty little Heart; art thou floxn | 
ther; Dll keep it warm, V1 warrant it, and brood up 
it in the new Neſt : But now for my Treafure-trc 
that's wrapt up in the Handkerchief : No Peeping he 
tho? I long to be Spelling her Arabick Scrawls and pt 
Hooks. But I muſt carry off my Prise, as Robbers d 
and not think of ſharing the Booty, before I am free frc 
and out of Eye-ſhot from the other Windo 
If her Wit be as pognant as her Eyes, I am a double Sl 
Our Northern Beauties are meer Dough to theſe; Infy 
white Earth, meer Tobacco-pipe Clay ; with no mc 
Soul and Motion in em, than a Fly in Winter. 


Here the warm Planet ripens, and ſublime? 
The wel- bat i Beauties of the Southern Clime: ; N 


Our Cupid's but a Bung ler in his Trade, 1 

His keeneft Arrom:s art in Africk made. 1 

L Exit Ante 0 
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ACT III. 


CENEI. A Terraſ;-Walk ; er ſome other qublick Place 
in the Caſtle of Alcaz ir. 


a4 | Emperor Muley-Moluch, and B:nducar, 
| 


"WE p27. Mx? Pl not believe it; tis Impoſture: 
1 Improbable they ſhou'd preſume c' attempt & 
— Wmpoſſible they ſhow'd effect their With. 

| end. Have Patience till I clear it. 

Emp. L have none: © Go bid our moving Plains of 
* Sand lie ſtill, and ſtir not, when the ſtormy South 

blows high: From Top to Bottom thou haſt toſs'd my 
Soul; and now "is in the Madneſs of the Whirl, re- 
* quir'ſt a ſudden Stop? * Unſay thy Lye; that may in 
ime Co ſomewhat, 

Bend. I have done: For, ſince it pleaſes you it ſhou'd 
be forg'd, tis fit it ſhou'd, Far be it from your Slave, 
to raiſe Diſturbance in your ſacred Breaſt. 

Emp. Sebaſtian is my Slave as well as thou; nor durſt 
offend my Love by that Preſumption. 

Bend. Moſt ſure he ought not. 

Emp. Then all Means were wanting no Prieſt, no 
Ceremonies of their Sect; or, grant we, theſe Defects cou'd 
be ſupply d, how couꝰd our Prophet do an Act fo baſe, fo 
to reſume his Gifts, and curſe my Conqueſts, by making 
me unhappy ! No, the Slave that told thee ſo abſurd a 
Story, ly'd. : Be” 

Bend. Yet, till this Moment I have found him faith- 
ful : He ſaid, he ſaw it too. 

Emp. Diſpatch : What ſaw he? 

Bend. Truth is, confid-ring with what Earn*ſtn*fs 
Sebaſtian pleaded for Almeyda's Life, inbanc'd her Beauty, 
qwelt upon her Praiſe, —— 6 


E Emp. | 
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Emp. O ſtupid, and unthinking as I was! I might bay" 
mark d it too: *Twas groſs and palpable! 

Bend. Methought I trac'd a Lover ill diſguis'd ; an 
ſent my Spy (a ſharp, obſerving Slave) t' inform me : 
better, if I gueſyd aright, He told me, that he ſaw 5. 
baſtian's Page run *croſs the Marble Square, who ſoon 
return d; and after him there lag'd a puffing Fryar; 
cloſet wrapp'd he bore ſome ſecret Inſtrument of Chriſtian 
Superſtition in his Hand: My Servant follow'd faſt, and p 
(thro) a Chink) perceiv'd the Royal Captives Hand in 
Hand; and heard the hooded Father mumbling Charms, N 
that make thoſe Misbelievers Man and Wife : Which done, * 
the Spouſes kiſs'd with ſuch a Fervour, and gave ſuch 
furious Earneſt of their Flames, that their Eyes ſparkled, 

and their,mantling Blood flew fluſhing o'er their Faces, 

Emp. Hell confound em! 

Bend. The Reverend Father, with a Holy Leer, ſaw 
he might well be ſpar'd, and ſoon withdrew : This forc'l 
my Servant to a quick Retreat, for Fear to be diſcover d: 
Gueſs the reſt, 5 

Emp. I do: My Fancy is too exquiſite, and torture; 
me with their imagin'd Bliſs. Some Earthquake ſhout} n 
have risn, and rent the Ground, have ſwallow'd him, : 
and left the longing Bride in Agony of unaccompliſh' 
Love. L Hall, diſorderly. 


Enter the Mufti, 8 


Bend. ( Aſide.) In an unlucky Hour that Fool intrudes; , 
raw in this great Affair, an uninſtructed how to ſtem the 
Tide, { Coming up to the Mufti, aſide.) The Emp'ror 
muſt not marry, nor enjoy: Keep to that Point; ſtand } 
firm, for All's at Stake. | 

 Emper. ſeeing him. You, Drudgerman of Heaven, muſt 
I attend your droanin; Prayers? Why came you not be- 
fore? Do'ſt thou not know the Captive King has dar'd to 
wed Almeyda? Cancel me that Marriage, and make her 
mine: About the Buſineſs, quick; expound thy Ma homet, 
make him ſpeak my Senſe, or he's no Prophet here; and 

chou 


e ow 
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10y no Muft;, unl:ſs thou know'ſt the Trick of thy Voca- 
ion, to wreſt and rend the Law to pleaſe thy Prince. 

Mefti. Why, verily the Law is monſtrous plain: There's 
not one doubtful Text in all the Alchoran, which can be 

rrench'd in Fayour to your Project. 

Emp. Forge one, and foiſt it into fore By-Place, of 
ſome old rotten Roll: Do't, I command thee : Muſt E 
each thee thy Trade ? 

Mufti. It cannot be: For Matrimony being the deareſt - 
point of Law, the People have it all by Heart, A — 
on Procrea tion will not paſs, Beſides th' Offence is fo 
orbitant, [ In @ higher Done] to mingle with a miſ- 
believing Race, that ſpeedy Vengeance wou'd purſue your 
Crime; and holy Mahomet launch himſelf from Heav'n, 
before th) unready Thuaderhok were form'd. 


The Emperor teking him by the Throat with one Hand, 
ry o . with the other, and wy. it to his 
Brea 


Emp. Shave, have I raid thee to-this pomp and TTY 
to preach againſt my Will? Know, I am Law.; and thon, 
not Mahomet's Meſſenger, but mine: Make ir, I charge 
thee, make my. Pleaſure lawful ; Or firſt I trip thee of thy 
Ghoſtly Greatneſs, then ſend thee poſt, to tell thy Tale 


IJ. bove; and bring thy vain Memorials to thy Prophet, 


of Juſtice done below, for Diſobedience, 

Mufti, For Heaven's Sake hold, the Reſpite ofa Moment, 
to think for ou. 

Emp. And ſor thy tell. 


Mufti. For both. 
Bend. Diſgrace, and Deatli, and Avarice have loſt 
him! * [ Aſide. 


Mufti. 'Tis true, our 1 forbids to wed a Chriſtian; 


but it forbids you not to rayiſh her, You have a Con- 


queror's Right upon your Slave; and then, the more De- 
ſpight you, do 2 Chriſtian, you "ſerve the Prophet more, 
who loaths that Sc. 
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_ | grantir, his re Soul won'd ne er forgive his vic 


Love precipitates my Plot; and brings it to ProjeRior 
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Emp. Oh, now it mends; and you talk Reaſon, Nufi 
ut ſtay ! 1 promis d Freedom to Sebaſtian : Now ſhou'l| 


Mufti. Kill him, for then yon give him Liberty: Bi 
Soul is. from his earthly Priſon freed, 

Emp. How happy is the Prince, who has a Churchmy 
fo karn'd and pliant to expound his Laws. ge 

Bend. Two Things I humbly offer to your Prudence. 

Emp. Be brief; but let not either thwart my Love. ic 
Bend. Firſt, fince our Holy Man has made Rape lawfu 
fright her with that: Proceed not yet to Force: Why 
ſhou'd you pluck the green, diſtafteful Fruit from the wil 
willing Bough, when it may ripen of it ſelf and fall? 

Emp. Grant her a Day; tho” that's too much to gi 
out of a Life which I devote to love. 

Bend. Then next, to bar all ſuture Hopes of her deſi. 
Sebaſtian, man be en *F to — — _ 

Emp: ror, To the Mufti. Go Muy ti, im to 
ceive his Orders. | [Exit Mufti. - 

I take thy Counſel z her Deſires new ronz'd, and yet 
unflak'd, will kindle in her Fancy, and make her eager 


to renew the Feaſt: s- 
Bend. (_ Aſide.] Dorax, 1 know before, will diſobey: 
There's a Toe Head well cropt: But this hot 


cer its Time, 


Euter Selaftian and Almeyda, Hand in Hand; upon Sig 
of the Emperor, they ſ:parate, and ſerm diſturb'd. * 


Almeyds. He breaks, at unawares, npon our Walks. 
and (like a Mid-night Wolf) invades the Fold: Mak 
ſpeedy Preparation of your Soul, and bid it arm apace: 
He comes for Anſwer ; and brutal Miſchief firs upon his 
Br CW. oo i | 

Sevaſt. Not the 1:ſt Sounding couꝰd farprize me more, 
that ſummons drowzy Mortals to their Doom, when 
call'd in Haſte, they fumble for their Limbs, and tremble 


unprovided for their Charge. My Senſe has been fo 


deeply 


ng of Orr US AT. 1 
ly plung d in Joys, the Sonl out · ſlept her Hour; and, 
ce awake, would think too late, and cannot! But 
ve Minds at worſt can dare their Fate. | 


xperor coming wp 10 them,. 


Emp. Have you perform'd your Embaſſy, and treated 
ch Succeſs? | 


mp. No, not for my Afﬀairs ; but for your own too 


2 
ou 
S V1 


ch. nenn it oft | 

ebaft. Lon talk in Clouds; explain your Meaning, Sir; 

WEmp. Explain yours firſt: What meant you Hand in 

ind; and when you ſaw me, with « guilty Start, you 

gd your Hold, affrighted at my Preſence ? ; 

Seb. Atfrighted ? 

Y Emp. Yes, aſtoniſh'd, and confounded, 

.d. What mak'ſt thou of thy ſelf, and what of me? 

t thon ſome Ghoſt, ſome Demon, or ſome God, that 

hou'd ſtand aſtoniſh d at thy Sight? If thou cou'dſt deem 

meanly of my Courage, why did'ſt thou not engige 

Man for Man, and try the Virtue of that - Gorgox 

ce, to ſtare me into Sratue ? 

Emp. Oh, thou art now recover d; but by Heav'n 

Jou wert amaz'd at firſt, as if ſurpriz'd at unexpected 

ſeneſs brought to Light. For know, ungrateful . 
Aby 


at Kings, like Gods, are every where; walk in th 
Minds, and view the dark Receſſes of the Soul. 
Seb. Baſe and ungrateſul, never was I thought; nor 
Il this Turn of Fate, durſt thou have call'd me ſo : But 
ce thou hoaſts th? Omniſcience of a God, ſay, in what 
nny of Sebaſtian's Soul, unknown to me, ſo loath'd a 
rime is lodg'd ? 

Emp. Thou haſt not hroke my Truſt repos'd in thee ? 
Seb. Impos'd, but not receiv d: Take back that Falſe 
„. Thou art not marry'd to Almeydi ? 

Seb. Tes. | 
np. And own'ſt the Uſurpation of my Love? 


0 | E 3 I o 
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Seb. T own it in the Face of Heav'n and thee; no U 
pation, but a lawful Chim, of which I ſtand poſſeſt. 
Emp. Sh? has choſen well, betwixt a Captive and aCq 
queror, 
Almeyda. Betwixt a Monſter and the beſt of Men. 
was the Envy of his neigh'bring Kings? For him th 
fighing Queens deſpisd their Lords, and Virgin Davglteſ; 
bluſn'd when he was nam'd. To ſhare his noble Chai 
is more to me, than all the ſalvage Greatneſs of f 
. Throne. | 
Seb. Where I to chooſe again, and knew my Fate, f 
fuch a Night I wou'd be what Tam, The Joys I alfa 
poſſeſt are ever mine; out of thy Reach behind Eterni 
Rid in the ſacred Tre ſure of the paſt; but bleſs'd Reme 
brance brings em hourly back. 

Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but Hours to live: 
mighty Purchaſe of a boaſted Bliſs! To dream of s 
thou hadꝰ'ſt one fugitive Night and never ſhalt have mo! 
Seb. Barbarian, thon canſt part ns but a Moment; 
we ſhall be one again in thy Deſpight : Life is but 
that yields a Paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, and cl 
when Its gone. | 

Alm. Hcw can we better die, than cloſe embrac'd,fucki 
each others Souls while we expire? which fo transfus? 
mounting both at once, the Saints decei vi ſhall by a ſy 
Miſtake, hand up thy Soul for mine, and mine for thine 
Emp. No, I'll untwift you: I have occaſion for y: 
Stay on Earth: Let him mount firſt, and beat upon i 
Wing, and w. it an Age for what I here detain, Or ſic « 

at immortal Joys above, and languiſh for the Heavn 1 


oe wa ©& © #6 


Jeft below. 
Alm, Thon wilt not dare to break what Heay'n 
joyn'd? 2 
Emp. Not break the Chain, ut change a rotten Lu 
and rivet one to ht, Think'ſt thou I come to argue right | 
and wrong ? Why lingers Dorax thus? Where are 1 
Guards, [Benducar goer out for the Guards, aud return 
To drag that Slave to Death? (Pointing to Sebaſt.) No 
Storm and Rage, call vainly on thy Prophet, then d 
Aim for wanting Power to ſave thee, 
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U geh. That were to gratify thy Pride: Ill ſhew thee how 
t. Man ſhow'd, and how a King dare die: So even, that 


iy Soul ſhall walk with Eaſe ont of its Fl-ſh, and ſhut 
pur Life as calmly as it does Words; without a Sigh, to 
note one Struggle in the ſmooth diſſolving Frame, 
Alm. (To the Emperor.) Expect Revenge from Heavn, 
iahuman Wretch; nor hope t' aſcend Schaſti ans Holy Bed. 
lames, Daggers, Poyſons, gu rd the ſacred Steps: Thoſe 
ue the promis d Pleaſures of my Love, 5 
Ep. And theſe might fright another, but not me, Or 
W me, if I defign'd to give you Pleaſure; I ſeek my own, 
and while that Liſts, you live, 


Enter two of the Guards. 


Go, bear the Captive to a ſpeedy Death, and ſet my 
Soul at Eaſe, 
Alm. I charge you hold, ye Miniſters of Dzath; ſpeak my 
Sebaſtian ; Plead for thy Lift; Oh ask it of the Tyrant; 
tis no diſhonour, truſt me, Love, tis none: I wou'd 
clo die for thee, but I cannot plead ; my banghty Heart dif- 
dains ir, ev'n for thee. Still filent ! Will the King of 
ku Portugal go to his Death, like a dumb Sacrifice? Beg him 
; to ſave my Life in ſaving thine, 
fl Seb. Farewel, my Life's not worth another Word. 
hin Emp. (To the Guards.) Perform your Orders. 
ye Alm. Stay, take my Farewel too: Farewel the Greatneſs 
n if of Alnyyda's Soul! Look, Tyrant, what Exceſs of Love 
fic can do; it pulls me down thus low, as to thy Feet; (Kneels 
to him.) Nay to embrace thy Knees with loathing Hands, 
which bliſter when they tonch thee : Yet ev'n thus, thus 
far I can to ſve Sebaſſi an's Life, 
Emp. A ſecret Pleaſure trickles through my Veins : It 
il works about the Inlæts of my Soul, to feel thy touch; and 
rig Pity tempts the Paſs ; but the rongh Metal of my Heart re- 
re ol fiſts 3; tis warm'd with the ſoft · Fire, not melted down. 
uri Alm. A Flood of ſcalding Tears will make it run, ſpare 
Nell him, Oh ſpare; can you pretend to Love, and have no 
a Pity ? Love and that are Twins, Here will I row; thus 


\ 
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compaſs you with theſe ſup lanting Cords, and pull ſo 
long till the proud Fabrick falls. pay 

Emp. Still Kneel, and ſtill Embrace; tis double Plex 
ſure ſo to be hugg'd, and ſee Sebaſti an die. . 

Alm. Look Tyrant, when thou nam'ſt Sebaſtian's Death; 
thy very Exccutioners turn Pale, rough as they are, and 
harden'd in the Trade of Death, they ſtart at an anointed 
He:d; and tremble to Approach: He hears me not ; 
nor minds th Impre ſſion of = God on Kings; becauſe no 
Stamp of Heav'n was on his Soul: But the reſiſting Maſs 

drove back the 8e l. Say, though thy Heart he Rock of 
Adamant, yet Rocks are not Impregnable to Bribes: In- 
ſtruct me how to bribe thee: Name thy Price; lo, I re- 
ſign my Title to the Crown ; ſend me to Exile with the 
Man I Love, and B ni ſument is Empire. 5 
| Emp. Here's my Claim; (Clapping his Hand to his 
_ ) And thus he extinguiſhd thine ; thou giveſt me 
nothing. 

Am. My Father's, Mother's, Brother's Death I pardon : 
That's ſomewhat ſure 3 a mighty Sum of Murther of in- 
nocent and kindred Blood ſtruck off. My Prayers and 
Penance ſhall diſcount for theſe, and beg of Heav'n to 
charge the Bill on me: B-hold what Price I offer, and 

how dear to buy Sebaſti an's Life. 

Emp Let after Reck'nings trouble fearful Fools; I'll 
ſtand the Tryal of thoſe trival Crimes: But, ſince thou 
beg'ſt me to preſcribe my Terms, the only I can offer are 
thy Love; and this one Day of Reſpite to reſolve. Grant or | 
deny, for thy next Word is Fate, and Fate is deaf to Pray'r, 

Alm. (Riſing up) May Heav'n be ſo at thy laſt Breath to 
thine: I curſe thee not, for who can better curſ ., the 
Plague or Devil, than to be what they are? That Curſe 
be thine. Now, do not ſpeak Sebaſtian, for you need not, 
but dye, for I reſign your Life: Look H-ay'n, Alneyds 
dooms her dear Sebaſtian's Detah ! But is there Heiv*n, for 
I begin to doubt ; the Skies are huſh'd; no grumbling 
Thunders roul: Now take your ſwing, ye impious; 
sin unpuniſh'd; eternal Providence ſeems ovyerwatch"', 
and with a flumb'ring Nod, aſſents to Murther, - 


Enter 


King of Po TUS A1. I + 
* Enter Dorax attended by three Solders. 


ith. Exp. Thon mov'ſt a Tortoiſe Pace to my Relief Take 
In WEnce that, once a King; that ſullen Pride, that ſwells to 
umbneſs; lay him in the Dungeon, and fink him deep 
ith Irons; that when he wou'd, he ſhall not groan vo 
ear ing, when I ſend the next Commands are Death. 
Alm, Then Prayers are as vain Curſes, N 
Emp, Much at one in a Skve's Mouth, againſt a Mo- 
xrch's Pow'r, This Day thou haſt to think; at Night, 
| re. chou wilt curſe, thou ſhale curſe kindly; then PN 
the Povoke thy Lips, lay Siege ſo cloſe, that all thy ſallying 
+ Wreath ſhall turn to Bleſſings, Make Haſte, ſeize, force 
r, bear her hence. | 


| - Alm. Farewel, my laſt Sebaſtian! I do not beg, I chal- 

nge Juſtice now; O Pow'rs, if Kings be your peculiar 
ns Nee, why phys this Wretch with your Prerogative ? 
in. Dow flaſh him dead, now crumble him to Aſhesz or 


ng nceforth live confin d in your own Palace 3 and look 
dt idely out upon a World that is no longer yours. 


nd he. , carry'd off Struggling ; the Emperor and Benducar 
PI follow. Sebaſti firageler in his Guards Arms, and 

ſhakes off one of them; but two others come in, and hold 
him : Hs ſpeaks not all the while. 


„bd. (td. I find I'm but à half-train'd Villain yet; 
to It Mungril- miſchievous; for my Blood boi u, to view 
is brutal Act; and my ſtern Soul tugg'd at my Arm, to 
aw in her Defence. Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in 
y H:art; redeem thy Fame on this Sebaſtian firſt; then 
ink on others Wrongs, when thine are righted, 
(Walks & Turn, 
But how to right dem? On a Slave diſarm d, defencelefs, 
d ſubmirred to my Rage ? A baſe Revenge is Vengeance 
1 my ſelf? | Walks again.) Ihve it; and I thank 
ee, honeſt Head, thus j reſent to me at my great Ne- 
flity ; — ( Comes up to Sebaſtian, 


du know me not? . | 
Sebaſt. 
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Sebaſt. 1 hear Men call thee Dorax. 
Dor, *Tis well, you know enough for once: Nou ſſe 

too; you were ſtruck mute before. 
Sebaft. Silence became me then. 
Dor. Yet we may talk hereafter. 
Seb. Hereafter is not mine: Diſpatch 4 U 

good Executioner. 
Dor. None of my Blood were Hangmen 3 add " 

Falſhood to a long Bill that yet remains unreckon d. 
Seb. A King and thou can never have a Reck'ning. 

Dor. A greater Sum, perhaps, than you can pay, 

time, 1 mall make bold V inereaſe your Debt, 

[. Gives him his Sword i 

Take this, and uſe it at your greateſt Need. | 
Seb. This Hand and this, have been acquainted wei 

( Looks on it.) It ſhou'd have come before into my G 

to kill the Raviſher. 
Dor. Thou heard'ſt the Tyrant ' Orders: Guard t 

Life when tis attack'd, oak, a like a Man, 
Seb. Pm ſtill without thy Meaning; but I thank t 
5 Thank me when I ask Thanks; thank me w! 


34 such ſurly Kindneſs did I never ſee! 


(Dorax to the Captain of bir Guard.) 
Muz8, draw out a File, pick Man by Man, fuch v 
dare Die, and Dear will Sell ther Death. Guard him 
th' utmoſt 5 now conduct him henee, and treat hin 
my Perſon, 
Seb. Something like. That Voice methinks I ſho 
hive ſomewhere keird : But Floods of Woes have hurry\l 
far off; beyond my Kenn of Soul. 
Exit. Sebaſtian with the Soldi 
Der. [_$olus.) But I ſh Il bring him back again, ungn 
ful Man, I ſhall, and ſet him full before thy Sight, wht 
I ſhall front thee, like ſome ſtaring mr with alln 
Wrongs about me, === W hat ſo ſoon return d? This 
is Bodi ng. 


King of PoxTUGAL; CF 
Enter to him Emperor, Benducar, and Mufti. 


mp. She's ſtill inexorable, ill imperious; and loud, 
f like Bacchus, born in Thunder, Be quick, ye falfe 
ſicians of my Mind, bring ſpeedy Death or Cure, 

end. What can be counſell'd while Sebaſtian lives ? The 
je will cling, while the tall Poplar ſtands : But that 
down, creeps to the next Support, and twines as cloſely 
: 


mp. That's done wich Eaſe, I ſpeak him Dead: Proceed, 
{;f. Proclaim your Marriage with Almeyda next, that 
il Wars may ceaſe; this gains the Crowd; then yeu 
& ſaf-ly force her to your Will: For People ſide with 
plence and Injuſtice, when done for publick Good, 
mp. Preach thou that Doctrine. 
zend. Th) unreaſonable Fool has broach'd a Truth that 
s my Hopes; but fince tis gone ſo far, he ſhall di- 
Ms: Almejda is a Chriſtian : If that produce no Tumult 
ſpair. [ Alde. 
mp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? 
Dor, Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with him. Sir, 
me blantly ſay, you went too far, to truſt the preach- 
; Pow'r on State Affairs, to him or any Heavenly De- 
gogue. Tis a Limb lopt from your Prerogatzve, and 
uch of Havns Image blotted from you. 
Mf. Sure thou haſt never heard of Holy Men (fo Chri- 
ns call em) fam'd in State Affairs; ſuch as in Spain, 
nes, Albornoz; in England, Moolſey; match me theſe 
h Laymen, . 
Dor, How you Triumph in Oue or Two of theſe, horn 
x Stateſmen, hap'ning to be Church · men: Thou call'ſt 
Holy; ſo their Function was; but tell me, Mufti, 


$45" a . . 
3 ich of 'em were Saints? Next, Sir, to you ; the Sum 
ll is this; ſince he cluims Pow'r from Heav'n, and 


from Kings, when 'tis his Int'reſt, he can Int'reſt 

«Vn to preach you down; and Ages oft depend on 

urs, uninterrupted, in the Chair. 

Emp. I'Il truſt his Preaching while I rule his Pay. And 

truſt my Africans, to hear whatever he dare _ 
7. 
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Dior. You know em not, The Genius of your M 
is Mutiny ; they ſcarcely want a Guide to move the 
Madneſs : Prompt to Rebel on every weak Pretence, Blu 
ring ben courted, Crouching when appreſt, Wiſe | 
themſelves, and Fools to all the World, Reſtleſs in Chan 
and perjur'd to a Proverb, They love Religion ſweete 
to the Senſe; a good luxurious, palatable Faith. Tt 
Vice and Godlineſs, prepoſt'rous Pair, ride Check by Jo 
but Churchmen hold the Reins. And when Cre Ku 
wou'd lower Clergy Greatneſs, they learn too late wh 
Pow*r the Preachers have, and whoſe the Subjects are; t 
Muft: knows it; nor dares deny what paſsd betwin 
two. 

Emp. No more; what e're he ſaid, was hy Command. 

Dor. Why then no more, ſince you will hear no mo 
ſome Kings are reſolute to their own Ruin. 

Emp. Without your medling where you are not ak 
obey your Orders, and diſpatch Scha/tian. 

Dor. Truſt my Revenge ; be ſure I wiſh him Dead, 

Emp. What mean'ſt thou ! what's thy Wiſhing to 
Will; diſpatch him, rid me of the Man I loath. 

Dor. I hear you, Sir; Dll take my Time and do'r 

Emp. Thy Time? what's all thy Time; what's 
whole Life to my one Hour of Eaſe ? no more Replies, | 
ſee thou do'ſt ir; or 

Dor. Choak in that Threat : I can ſay Or, as loud. . 

Emp. Tis well; I ſee my Words have no Effect, h. 
may ſend a Meſſage to diſpoſe you, + | Is going 
Dor. Expect an Anſwer worthy of that Meſſage. 
Muf. The Prophet ow'd him this: And thank'd be H 


* 


V'n, he has it. (4 
Bend. By Holy Alha, I conjure yon ſtay, and judge off 4 
Raſhly of ſo brave a Man. 10 
[| Draws the Emperor aſide, and whiſpers ih wi 

I'll give you Reaſons why he cannot execute your On 
ncw, and why he will hereafter. Dit 

Muf. Benducar is a Fool to bring him off, I'll work 


own Revenge, and ſyeedily, [4 


Bend. The Fort is his, the Soldiers Hearts are his; a th Di 
{and Chraftian Slaves are in the Caſtle, which he can Fre 
; : | reink 
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nforce his Pow!r ; your Troops far off, beleagering La- 
ache, yet in the Chriſtians Hands. 
Emp. I grant all this; but grant me he muſt Die. 
Bend. He ſhall, by Poyſcn : Tis here, the de. dly Drug 
repar'd in Powder, hot as H-1I-Fire : ——— Then, to pre- 
ent his Soldiers from Riſing, to Revenge their Gen'r.ls 
death, while he is ſtruggling with his mortal Pangs, the 
Babble on the ſudden may be rio d to ſcixe the Caſtle. 
Emp. Do't ; "tis left to thee. 
' Bend, Yet more; but clear your Brow; for he obſerves. 
(They whiſper again.) 
Der. What will the Fav'rite prop my falling Fortunes, 
d Prodigy of Court U 
Emperor 4nd Benducar return 1 Dorax. 
Emp. Your Friend has fully clear d your Innocence; I 
ras too haſty to condemn unheard; and you, perhaps, 


oo prompt in your Replies. As far as fits the Ma j:ſty of 
ings, I ask Excuſe, 


Der. Pm ſure I meant it well . 
Emp, I know you did: Tiiisto our Loxe rene wd. 


[Emperor drinks, 
ducar, fill to Dorax, 


[Benducar turns and mixes the Powder in it. 
Der. Let it go round, for all of us have need to quench 
ir Heats; tis the King's Health Benducar. = (He drinks, 
id I wou'd pledge it though I knew 'twere Poyſon. 

Pend. Another Bowl; for what the King has touch'd, 
1 (Drinks off anothcr Bowl. 

nd you have pledg d, is ſacred to your Love. 

Muf. Since Charity becomes my Calling, thus Jet me 
1 Friendſhip : And Heav'n bleſs it, as L intend 


rinks ; and turning aſide, pours ſome Drop: out of a [ittle N. 
LU 0 


4 | 
tu Der. Heuv'n make thee Honeſt, on that Condition we 
FOB]! ſoon be Friend. | (Drinks 


nk F M 4 f. 
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Mf (Afde.) Yes, at our Meeting in another Wor lf“ 
for thou haſt drunk thy Paſport ont of this. Not the Ni 
nacrian Punt, nor Letle's-Lake, con'd ſooner numb. th 
nimble Faculties than this, to Sleep eternal. 
Emp. Now farewel Dorax ; this was our firſt Quarrd 
and 1 dare Propheſy will prove our laſt, : 


Exit Emperor, with Benducar and the Mufti. F 


Dor. It may be ſo: I'm ſtrangely diſoompos d ʒ quick 
Shoctings through ry Limbs, and pricking Paine, Qu ln 
at my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerves, Shiv'rings of 
Cold, and Burnings of my Entrails within my lth, 
World make midly War, loſe and regain, beat and 2 
beaten bock; as momentary Victors quit their Groun 
Can it be Pcyſon! Poyſon's of one Tenor, or hot « 
cold; this neither and yet both. Some deadly Draught 
- ſome Enemy of Life boils in my Bowels, and works 0 
my £onl. Ingratitude's the Growth of ev'ry Clime; ; 
fr:ck, the Scene remov'd, is Portugal. 

Of all Court - Ser vice learn the common Lot; 
To Day "tis done, to Morrow i forgot. 
Oß were that al! My honeſt Corps muſt [ye 

Exped to Scorn, and publick Infamy * 

My ſhameful Death will be divule'd al me, 
The Worth and Honour of my Soul unknown. [Exit 


DN 
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8 TH X 12 
SCENE I... 
* N'g't Scene of the Muſti's Garden, where an Arbour i 
ai ſco ver d. — ö 
WERE Enter Antonio, K 


Ant. * names her ſelf 'Morayma; the Muftis onl) 
- aJ. Daughter, and 2 Virgin! This is che Ti 
and Place that ſh? appointed in her Letter, ꝓet ſhe com 
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ot. Why, thon ſweet delicious Creature, why to torture 
ne with thy Delay ! Dar 'ſt thou be falſe to thy Aſſignati- 
pn? What, in the Cool and Silence of the Night, and to a 
ew Lover? Pox on the Hypocrite thy Father, for in- 
rafting thee ſo little in the ſweeteſt Point of his Religi- 
bn. Hark, I hear the Rufiling of her Silk Mantle. Now 
ie comes; naw ſhe comes; na, hang't, that was but the 
billing of the Wind through the Orange-Trees. Now 
zun, I hear the Pix a Par of a pretty Foot through che 
rk All:y : No, tis the S n of a Mars that's broken laoſe, 
ad munch ing upon the Melons : — Oh the miſery of an 
pecting Lover ! Well Dll eden deſpair, go into my Ar- 
pur, and try to Sleep; in a Dream I Mull enjoy her in 
dſpight of her, 


old 
. 


[ Goes into t he A and lyes dow 1, 


Eater Johayma, wrapt up in a Moriſb Mantle, 


Job. Thus far my Love has carry'd me, almoſt withaut 

Wy Knowl:dge whither I w $ golyg: Shall I go on, th Il 

diſcover my ſ:1f |! — What an Injury am I doing to my 

Id Hudand } — Yet what Injury, ſince he's old, and 

as three Wives and ſox Concubines beſides me Tia but 
el.ng my own Tythe from him. 

| [She comes A little nearer the Arlour. 


Exit Antonio raiſing himſelf a little and looking. 
At laſt "tis ſhe: This is no Illuſion I am ſure; "tisa 
2 She-devil of Fleſh and Blood; and ſhe cod never have 
ken a fitter Time to rempt me. 
Joh. He's young and handſome. 
Aut. Yes, well enough I thank Nature. [ Aide. 
Jah. And I am yet neither old nor ugly: Sure he will 
ot refuſe me. 
Aut. No, thou may'ſt Pawn thy Maiden-head upon't 
wonnot. [ Aide. 
Job, The Mf wow Feaſt himſelf upon other Wo- 
en yy * me Faſting. 


Holy Curmudgeon ! | [ 43de. 


F 2 Toh. . 
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Joh. Wou'd Preach Abſtinence, and Practice Lurury! 
But I thank my Stars, I have edify'd more by his Example 
than his Precept. x 


Anton. Moſt divinely argu'd ; ſh="s the beſt Cafuift in pf 
all Africk. Ai. 
[He ruſbes out, and embraces her.) 


I can hold no longer from Embracing thee my dear Ms if 
rayma: The old unconſcionable Whorſon thy Father, iſ | 
cou'd he expect cold Chaſtiry from a Child of his beget · 
ting? | | 
Joh. What Nonſenſe do you talk? Do you take me for] 
the Mufti's Daughter?) 

Ant. Why are you not Madam? 
| [Throwing off her Barn, 

Jab. I find you hid an Appointment with Morayma. | 

Ant. By all that's Good, the n. uſeous Wife. (47d for 

Job. What you are confounded, and ſtand mute? me 

Aut. Somewhat nonphuſtd I confeſs; to hear you deny 
your Name ſo poſitively; why are not you Marayma the Fu 
Maft.)s Daughter? Did not I fre you with him, did not 
he prefent me to you? Were you not fo charitable as to yo 
give me Money ? Ay and to tread upon my Foot, and ha; 
ſquerze my Hand too, if I may be fo bold to remember 


you of paſt Favours. | wi 
Joh. And you ſee I am come to make em good; but II 
am neither Morayma nor the Mufti's D. ughter. int 


Ant. Nay, I know not that: But I am ſure be is elf ba 
encngh to be yonr Father: And either Farber, or Reve- 
rend Fati.er, I heard you call him. Co 

Johayma, Once again, he w came yon to name Morayme! | 

Ant. Another damn'd Miſtake of mine: For, ,askingll D. 
one of my fellow Slaves, who were the chief Ladlies about An 
the Houſe; he anfwer'd me, Mirayms and Johayms ; but ſirfj- + 
it ſeems is his Daughter, with a Pox to ber, and you ar bl: 
his beloved Wife, —— ich 2 

Jak. Say your Miſtriſs, if yon pleaſe; for that's the Tit at 
1 def.re. This Moon - ſnine grows offenſive to my Eye 
come, ſhall we walk into the Arbor? There we my ef. 


u' y all Miſtakes. p 


ry! 
nple 
t in 


ide, 


to your 


s 
Aat. That's cloſe and dark. 

Job. And are thoſe Faulrs to Lovers ? 725 

Aut. Bur there I cannot pleaſe my £.1f with the Sight 

pf your Beauty. 

70h. Perhaps you may do better, 

Aut. But there's not a Breath of Air flirring. 

70.2. A Breath of Lovers is the ſweeteſt Air ; but you 

+ feariul, 

Aut. Lam conſidering, indeed, that if I am taken with you, 
5+b. The beſt way to avoid it, is to retire, where we 
my not be diſcover d. | 

Aut. Where lodges your Hnsband ? 

70h, Juſt againſt the Face of this open Walk. 

Aut. Then he has ſeen us already, for ought I know. 

Jab. You make ſo many Difficulties, I fear I am diſplea- 
ſing to you. , 

Aut. (afide.) If Morayms comes and tak's me in the 
Arbor with her, I have made a fine Exchange of that Dia- 
mond for this Pzbbl:. 98 

Joh. You are much falPn off, I:t me tell you, from the 
Fury of your firſt Embrace. 

Aut. L confeſs, I was ſomewhat too furious at firſt, Lut 
you. will forgive the Tranſport of my Paflion; now I 
have conſider" it better, I hive a Qualm of Conſcience. 

700. Of Conſcience! Why what has Conſcience to do 
wich two young Lovers that have Opportunity ? 

Au. Why truly, Conſcience is ſomething to blame, for 
iuter poſing in our Matters: But how can I help it, if I 
have a Scruple to b:tray my Maſtr ? 

Joh. There muſt be ſomething more in it; for your 
Conſcience was very quiet when you took me for Mirayma. 

A3t. 1 grant you, Madam, when I took you for his 
Daughter ; For then I might have made you an honouralll: 
Amends by Marriage. 2 

Je), Von Chriſtians are ſuch peeking Sinners, you trem- 


Ius at a Shadow in the Moon ſhine. 
Au. And you Ajr:cans are ſuch Termagants, you ſtap 


ard to a Holy Man, the Head of your Religion! Go back 
amber, go back, I ſiy, and conſider of it for 
| F 3 this 


at Ty; I muſt be plain with you, you ar? married, 
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this Night; as I will do on my Part: I will be true t 
vou, and invent all the Arguments I can, to comply wit 
von; and who knows, but at our next Meeting, the ſweet 
Devil may have more Power over me: Iam true Fl 
and Blood, I can tell you that for your Comfort. 

Jeb. Fleſh without Blood 1 think thou art; or if any, Wy 
tis as cold as that of Fiſhes. But T'll teach thee, to thy 
Coſt, what Vengeance is in Store, for refuſing a Lady,Wat 
who has offer'd thee her Love: Help, Help, 
there; will no Body come to wy Aſſiſtance ? 

Ant. What do yon mean, Madam? For Heaven's Sa 
peace: Your Hushand will hear you; think of your own 
Danger, if you will not think of mine, 

Joh. Ingrateful Wretch, thou deferv'ſt no Pity : Help 
Help, Husband, or I ſhall be raviſh'd : The Villain wi 
be too ſtrong for me. Help, Help, for. Pity of a poo 
diſtreſſed Creature, 

Ant. Then I have nothing but Tmpudence to afliſt me 
I muſt drown her Clamor what cer comes ont. 

L He takes out his Flute, and plays as loud as he can poſſibly 

| and ſhe continues crying out.] 


Enter the Mufti in his Night-Gown, and two Servants. 


Mufti. O thou Villain, what horrible Impiety art thou 
committing ? What, Raviſhing the Wife of my Boſom * 
Take him away, ginch him, impale him, rid the WorlllF 
of ſuch a Monſter, L S-rwants ſeize bin 
- Aat, Mercy, dear Maſter, Mercy: Hear me firſt, and 
after, if I have deſerved Hanging, ſpare me not: Whit 
have you ſcen to provoke yon to this Cruelty ? rail 
 Nafti. 1 have heard the Out-cries of my Wife ; thu 
Bl-atings of the poor innocent Lamb: Seen nothing, ſay'f 
thon? If I fee the Lamb lie blzeding, and the Butcher by 
her with his Knife drawn and bloody, is not that Evi 
dence ſufficient of the Murther ? I come too late, and tl 
Execution is already done. - 

Ant. Pray think in Reaſon, Sir; is a Man to be pnt to 
Death for a Similitude? No Violence bag been committed, 

[Fai a 
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bone intended: The Lamb's alive; and if I durſt tell you 
ſo, no more x Lamb than I am a Butcher, | | 
Joh. How's that, Villain, dar ſt thon accuſe me? | 
Ant. Be patient, Madam, and fpeak but Truth, and I 
do any thing to ſerve you. I ſay again, and ſwear it too, 
vll do any thing to ſerve you. | 

Joh. (aſde.) I underſtand him; but I fear, tis now too 
late to fave him; — Pray hear him Speak, Husband; 
perhaps he may ſay ſomerhing for himſelf; I know. not. 
Mufti. Speak thou, has he not violated my Bed and thy 
MHonour ? 
Joh, I forgive him freely; for he has done nothing: 
tat he will do hereafter, to make me Satisfaction, him- 
elf beſt knows. 5 | 

Ant. Any thing, any thing, ſweet Madam : I fhall re- 
ſe no Drudgery. : m=7 
Muf. But, did he mean no Miſchief? Was he endea- 
ouring nothing? : | | 
Joh. In my Conſcience, I begin to donbt he did not. 
Muf. Tis impoffible: Then what meant all choſcOutcrys? 
Joh. I heard Muſick in the Garden, and at an unſeaſona- 
e Time of Night; and I ſtole ſoftly out of my Bed, as 
imagining it might be he. . 
Mef. 1 Johayma? Imagining it was he, and 
yet you went a 

75 Why not, my Lord? Am not I the Miſtreſs of the 
Family ? And is it not my Place to ſee good Orders kept 
nit? I thought he might have allur'd ſome of the She- 
ſlaves to him; and was reſoly'd to prevent what might 
ave been berwixt him and them; when on the fudden he 
rath'd ont upon me, caught me in his Arms, with ſuch a 
TTY þ 

Muf I have heard enough, away with him. 
%þ. Miſtaking me, no doubt, for one of his fellow Slaves: 
'irh that, affrighted as I was, I diſcover d my ef, and 
yd aloud : But as ſoon as ever he knew me, the Villain 
It me go, and I muſt ſay he ſtarred back as if I were ſome 
Serpent, and was more afraid of me than J of him. 
Mf. O chou Corrupter of my Family, thavs -Canſe 
ownough of Death; once again, away with hum, 
: 3 
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Job. What, for an intended Treſpaſs? No Harm has 
been done, whatever may be, He coſt you five hundred 
Crowns I take it. 

Maf. Thou ſay'ſt true, a very confiderable Sum: He 
ſhall not die, tho) he had committed Folly with a Slave; 

Tris too much to loſe by him. 

- Ant, My only Fault has ever been to love playing in 
the Dark; and the more ſhe cry'd,. the more I play d, 
that it might be ſen I intended nothing to her. f 

- Muf. To your Kennel, Sirrah, mortify your Fl:ſh, and 
conſider in whoſe Family you are. lie 

Job. And one thing more; remember from henceforth 
to obey better. 

Mef. (aſide.) For all her Smoothneſs, I am not quite jþ 
cur'd of my Jealouſy ; but I have thought of a Way tha 
ny clear my Doubts. 

[ Exit Mufti with Johayma and Garments 

| Ant. Tam mortify' ſufficiently already, without the 
help of his ghoſtly Counſel, Fear of Dearh has goge far- 
ther with me in two Minutes, then my Conſcience wo 
have gone in two Months, I find my ſelf in a very de. 
jected Condition, all oyer me; poor Sin lyes dorinant, 
Concupiſcence is ret ir ro his winter Qurters; and ii 
Mor amsy ſhou'd now appear, I ſay no more: But * For 
her and me ! 


[Moray ma comes out of the en ; ſhe ſeals behind hin, 
and claps him on the Back. } 


Mzrayma, Andif Morayms ſhou d appear, as ſhe docs ap 
pear, alas you ſay, for her and you ! 

Antonio, Art thou there, my ſw:et Temptation! my ſou 
Eyes, my Life, my Soul, my All! 

Morayma. A mighty Complmenc, when all rheſ:, b 
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your own Confeſhon, art juſt nothing. J 
Ant. Nothing, till thou amt to new create me; thou ,, 
doſt not know the Power of thy own Charms: Lt me en © 1 
brace thee, and thou ſhalt ſ:e how 8 I- can tur Lor 
Wicked. | is 
han 


Mer ayn 
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Morayma (ſtepping back.) Nay, if you are ſo dangerous, 
tis beſt keeping you at a Diſt:nce; I have no Mind to 
m a frozen Snake in my Boſom; he may chance to re- 
over, and Sting me for my Pains. | n 
Aut. Conſider what I have ſuſſer d for thy Sake already; 
nd make me ſome Amends: Two Diſappointments in a 
in Night, O cruel Creature | | | 
d, Ar. And yon may thank your ſelf for both: I came 
gerly to the Charge, before my Time, through the back 
and {Valk behind the Arbour ;z and you, like a freſh-water Sol- 
lier, ſtood guarding the Paſs before: If you miſs'd the 
th y, you may thank your own Dulneſs. | 
Ant. Nay, if you will be uſing Stratagems, you ſhall 
te ive me Leave to make Uſe of my Alvantages, now I have 
hit ou in my Power: We are fairly met; ll try it out, and 
ire no Quarter, . | 
nt: Mir. By your Favour, Sir, we meet upon Treaty now, 
the nd not upon Defiance. 
far - An. If that be all, you ſhall have Carte blanche imme 
lat: ly; for I long to be Ratifying. g 
Mr. No, now I think on't, you are already enter d ãn- 
> Articles with my Enemy Johayms : Any Thing to ſerve 
on Madam; I (hill refuſe no Drudgery : Whoſe Wards 
cre thoſe, Gentleman? Was that like a Cavalier of Honour, 
Ait. Not very H:roick; but $:1f-Preſ:rvation is àa Point 
bove Honour and Religion too. Antonio was a 
Rogir, I muſt confeſs; but you muſt give me Leave to love 
him, | 
Mey, To beg your Life ſo baſely ; and to preſent your 
word to your Enemy: Oh Recreanr ! | 
Ant. If I had died honourably, my Fame indeed vou d have 
ounded loud, but I ſhon'd never have heard theBlaſt : Come, 
don't make your ſelf worſe natur d than you are: To fave 
my Li, you would be content I ſhou'd promiſe any Thing. 
Mir. Yes, if I were ſure yon wou'd perform Nothing, 
= Ant. Can you fuſpe& I wou'd leave you for Johayms ? 
uy Mor. No; but I can expect you wou'd have both of us: 
ui Love is Covetous: I muſt have all of you; Heart for Heart 
is an equal Truck. In ſhort, I am younger; I think. 
handſomer ; and am ſure I love you better; ſhe has been 
my 
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my Ster- Mother theſe fifteen Tears: You think that's 

Face you ſ-e, but tis only a dawbꝰ l Vizurd : She wears an 
Armour of Proof npon't, an Inch thick of Paint, bs 
ſides the Waſh : Her Face is ſo fortify'd that yon can make 
no Approaches to it withont a Shovel. But for her Con- 
Aaney, I can tell you for your Comfort, ſhe will Love 
zl Death, I mean till yours: For when ſhe has worn you 
out, ſh: will certainly diſpatch you to another World, for. 
Fear of telling Tales; as ſhe has already \ rv'd three Slaves 
your Predeceſſors of happy Memory, in her Favours, She 
has made my pious Father a three · pid Cuckoll to my 
Knowledge : And now ſhe wou'd be robbing me of my ſu- 
gl: Sheep too. | g 

Au. Prithee prevent her then; and at leaſt rake the 
 Shearing of me firſt. | | 

Mr. No; Vil have a Butchers P:n'worth of you; firſt 
ſecure rhe Carcaſt, and then take the Fleece into the Bargain, 

Ait. Why ſure, you did not put your ſelf and me to all 
this Trouble, for a dry come-off: By this Hand — 

j [ raking it, 
Mr. Which you ſhall never touch; but upon better 
Aſſurances than you imagine, (Pulling her Hand ama. 

Ant. I'll Marry thee, and make a Chriſtian of thee, thou 
pretty damn d Inſidel. | 

Mor. I mean you ſhall : But no Earneſt, till the Birgain 
be madebefore Witneſs: There's Love enough to be had, and 
as much as you can turn you to; never doub: it, but all 
upon honovralle Terms. 1 

Ant. 1 vow and ſwear by Love; and he's a Deity in all 
Religions. 

Mor. But never to be tri ſtad in any: He hasanother 
Name too, of a worſe Sound. Shall I truſt an Oath, 
when I ſee your Eyes linguiſhing, your Checks fluſhing, 
and can hear your Heart throbbing ; no, I'll not come near 
you: He's a fooliſh Phyſ.cizn who will feel the Pulſe of a 
Partent that has the Pl. gue- Spets upon him. 

Au. Did one ever hear a little Moppet argue ſo pery.r(- 
ly againſt ſo good a Cauſe ! Come, prithee let me antic i- 
pate a little of my Revenue. 1 

: Mer. 
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Mer. You wou'd feign he fing ring your Rents before; 
und; but that makes a Man an ill Husband ever after. 
onſrler, Marriage is a painful Vocation, as you ſhall 
prove it; manage your Incomes as thriftily as you can, 
-ou ſhall find a hard Task on 't, to make even at the Year's 
End, and yet to livedecently, 
Aut. I came wich a Chriitian Intention, to revenge my 
elf upon thy Father; for being the Head of a falſe Religion. 
Mor. ſo you ſhall; I offer you his Daughter for 
your Second: Bur ſince. you are ſo preſſing; meet me un- 
ler my Window, to morrow Night, Body for Body 
ahout this Hour; Ill lip down out of my 2 and 
ing my Father in my Hand, | 
Ant, How, thy Father! 
Mr. I mean all that's good of him; his Pearls and 
ewels, bis whole Contents, his Heart and Soul ; as much 
as ever I can carry, Þ Il leave him his Alchoran'; ; that's 
Revenue enough for him; every Page of it is Gold and 
Diamonds, He has the Turn of an Eye, a demure Smile, 
and a godly Cant, that are worth Millions to him. 1 for- 
got to tell you, that I will have a Slave prepar'd at the 
Poſtern-Gate, with two Horſes ready faddled, - No more, 
or I fear I may be miſgd'; and chink I hear em calling 
or me, If you have Conſtancy and Courage=—— 
Ant. Nev: r doubt it; and Love in abundance, to wander 
v1th thee all the World over. 
Mor, The Value of Twelve hundred thouſand Crowns in 
Casket!— 
Aut. A heavy Burden, Heaven knows ! nnn 
or Patience to ſupport it, 
Mor. Beſides, a willing Titt that will venture her Corps 
ith you: — Come, I know you long to have a part- 
ang Blow with me; and therefore to ſneẽ I am in Charity 
(He kiſſes ber. ) 
Ant, Once more, for Pity; that I may keep the Flayour 
pon my Lips till we meer again, 
Mor. No; frequent Charities make bold Beggars: And 
beſides, I have learnt of a Fal-oner, never to feed up a 
Hk when I wou'd have have him Fly: That's 
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but if von will be nibbling, here's a Hand to ſtay you 
. $Sromach. 


(Ling her Han 
Ant, Thus conquer'd Infidels, that Wars may ceaſe, * 
Ae ford to give their Hands, and ſign the Peace. 
Mor, Thus Chriftiens are ourwitted by the Foe; 
Du had her in your Pow'r, and let her go, 
2 If you releaſe my Hand, the Fault's not mine; 
To fo'd have made me 5, ar well es Sign, 


She runs off, be felows her to the Dos; the 
comes back again, and goes out at the other. 


> e. 
SCENE I. Benducar's ha as a 
Y future Fate, the Colour of wy Life, n 


— 
Hour my Lot is weighing in the Scales, and Heav'n perhaps, 
is doubting what to do. Almeyda und a Crown, have puſh! 
me forward; tis fix'd, the Tyrant muſt not Raviſh her 
He and Seboftion ſtand betwixt my Hopes; he moſt; an 
therefore firſt to be diſpatch d. Theſe and a thouſand 
Things are to be done in the ſhort Compaſs of this rowliig 
Night ; and _ yet perform'd, none of my Emiſſi 
ries yet return'd. 


Enter Haly — Firſt Servant. 


Oh Hely, thon haſt held me long in Pain. What haf 
thou learnt of Dorax ? Is be Dead? 

Healy. Two Hours I warily have watch'd his Pakce ; all 

Doors are ſhut, no Servant peeps abroad; ſome Officen 

with firiding Haſte paſs'd in, while others outward went 

on quick Diſpatch ; ſometimes huſh'd Silence ſeem'd to 


All depends on this important Hour: 2 This 
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-seign within; then Cries confus'd, and 2 joint Clamourf - 


follow'd; 
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ſollow d; then Lights went gliding by, from Room to 
In Room, and ſhot like-ths the Houſe ; 
Not daring farther toenquire, I came with N, co bring 
you thls imp Ne) nn 
Bend. Hence I conclude him either Jad or Jing: His 
mournful Friends Summon'd to take their Leaves, are 
throng d — * his Couch, and fit in Council. What d thoſe 
Caballing eri wy gn, I muſt, preyent, by being 
firſt in Action. 


I nim to takę wy laſt ons; t th“ and 
th im cove my lll; 15 Tay Exit Haly.. 


her. How has this Poyſon loſt its IP Way! 5 le ſhouid | 


have burnt it Paſſage, not have linger J i in the blind La- 
byrinths and crooked Turning; of human Compoſirion g 
now it moyes like a flow Fire that works n the 
Wind, as if his ſtronger Stars had. Interpos'd. | 


|" Enter, Hamer 


Ir, ma our Friends the Rabble raid? From 
Muftaja, what Meſlage ? 

| Hamet, What you wiſh : The Streets are thicker in this 
Thief Noon of Night, chan at the Mad-day Sun: A drowzy 
ap Horrour, All crowd in Heaps, as at a Nigh t ALrm the 
A Bees drive out upon each others Backs, t imboſs their 
Hi ves in Cluſters; all ak. News: Their buſy Captain runs 
the weary Round to whiſper Orders; and commanding Si- ) 
lence, makes not Noiſe ceaſe ; but deafens it to Murmurs. 

Bend. Night waſts apace ; When, when Will he appear Þ 

Hamet. He only waits your Summons, 

Bend. Haſte their coming. Let Secrecy and Silence be 
enjoin'd in their cloſe March: Vis Nevis from the Lizws 
tenant? 

Hamer, T lef him at the "Gate, firm to your Intereſt, 


. 
* 


aff © admit the T ownſmen at their firſt Appeer.nce, 
Bend. Thus far tis well: Go haſten Mu'afa. 
all Exit Ham, 
ben — 
to ' Fa 188 G6 : | Enter 
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fly. Ree Speed, deſixe 
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0, Orchan, did I think thy Diligence wou'dlag behind 
the reſt ? What from the — | = 
Orban. I fougtit him round his Palace 5 made Enquiry 
of all the Slaves: In ſhort, I ud your Name and urg'd 
th* Importance home; but tad for Anſwer, that ſince the 
Shut of Evening hone had feen hin. 
Bend. O the curſt Fate of all Conſpiraties! They move 
vn many Springs, if one but fall che Teſtiff Machine 
ſtops - In an i! H6ur he's abſent; tis the firſt time, 
and ſure will be the laſt that Per a Mufti was not in the 
Way, when Tumult and Rebellion fhowd be broach'd, 
Stay by me; thou art reſolute and faithful; I bave Em- 
ployment worthy of thy Arm. '- © © (Walks, 


Enne Muley Zeydan. 


Muley Zeyd. You fee me come impatient of my Hopes, 
and eager as the Courſer for the Race : Is all in Readineſs? 

Bend. All but the Mufti. 
 Mul. Zeyd, We muſt go on without bim. 

Bend. True we muſt; for tis ill ſtopping in the full 
EArrer, how cler the Leap be dangerous and wide. 

___ Orchan bhoking out, I ſee the Blaze of Torches from afar 
and hear the Trampling of thick beating Feet; This Way 
they move. 

Bend. No doubt the Emperor, We muſt not be fur- 
pria d in Confere1ice, Truſt to my Management the Ty- 
.Tants Death; and haſe your ſelf to join with Muſtafa, 
The Officer who Guards the Gate is yonrs; when you 
have gain'd that Taſzglivide your Force; your ſelf in per- 
Ton head one choſen nf, and march t' oppreſs the Faction 
in Conſult with dying Dorax: Fate has driv'n em all in- 
to the Net: You muſt be bold and fudden: Spare none, and 
if you find him ſtruggling yet with Pangs of Death, truſt 
not his rowling Eyes and having Gaſps; for Poiſon may 
be falſe, the Home- thruſt of a friendly Sword is ſure. 
Mul. Zeya. Doubt not my Couduct: They tall be 8 

9 Prlz di 
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Hea vn ſhines but Fox you 5 Hug mo 
Joy, to melt in her Embrace, di 
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priz'd : Mercy may wait without the Gate one N 
Morn P'Il take her in. Me 

Bend. Here lies your Way, you meet your Brother there. 

Mal. Zryd. May we neer meet : For, like the Twins 
of Lala, — pe Mak 

| x1 

Bend, He comes : Now Hart 0d with om OY 
one Attempt : Set ope thy SJuces, ſend the vigorous 
through every active Link or my Relief: Then, take thy 
Reſt within thy quiet Cell, for thou ſhale drum no more. 


Buyer Muley Moluch end Guards avtending him. 


| Mw. Mel. Wat News of our Affairs, and what of De- 
rar ? Is be no more? Say that, and make me happy. 

Berd. May all your Enemies he like that Dog, whoſe 
parting Soul is Lb'ring at the Lips. 

Mul. Mol. The People, ace they rais'd ? 


Bend. And Marſhal d to; juſt ready for 8 | 


Mul. Mol. Then I'm at Eaſe. 
Bond, The Night is yours ; ; he href 


day's Bed. 9 hk: 


— in dba 
make the Gods curſe — m. that ſo they cou'd npt 
die. But haſte and make em yours. 

Mal. Mel. Iwill; and yet a kind of Weight hangs heavy 


that twinckles you to fair 


at my Heart; my Aagging Soul flies under her own Pit 


like Fowl in Air too damp, and Jugs alang, as If { 

were a Body in a Body, and not a mounting Sub 

made of Fire. My Senfes too are dull and Stupity'd, £ 

Edge rebated ; ſure ſome il] Approaches, and ſome kind 

Spirit xnocks ſoftly at my — to tell my Fates at Hand. 
Bend. Mere Fancies all. Your Soul has been beforehand 

with, your Body, and drunk ſo deep a Draught of af + 

Bliſt, ſhe ſlumbers ober the Cup; no Danger's near, but pf 

a Sur feit at too full a Feaſt, f | 
Mal. Mil. It may bejſo; it looks ſo like the Dream that 

ov ertook me at my waking Hour this Morn; and Dream: 


they ſay are then Divine, when all the balmy Vapours are 
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A ädſt pnſh me from below, with thy full Force to Paradiſe, 


8 and can yon thus ſorbear? 
vyhen the Danger's oer. My warlike Spirits work now 


Tide of Ordure, and ſti fled with their rank offenimt 


gal Dignity ſo fur, to head em. 


238 ' 

54 "Don S ESI 11 , 
extiald, and ſome o'er-pow*ring God continues Slew! || 
Twas then methought Almeyda, Smiling, came attends 
with a Train of all her Race, whom in the Rage of Em. 
pire I had Murther'd. But now, no longer Poes, they 
Sve, we Joy of my new Conqueſt and with helping Hands 
vd me into our Holy Propher's $ Arms, who, bore me 

in a purple Cloud to Heav'n. 
Bend. Good Omen, Sir, I wiſh you in that Heaven 
Your Dream portends you. — Which e 
Addi. 
Mal. Mil. Thou too wert . and thou methonght 


Bond. Yer better. 
Fe Lo Ha'! What's chat grizly Fellow that attend, 
ghee? © ' 

Bend. Why a you Sir ? 
-- Nol. For he was in my Dream; nde to heave 


nn,. With pray'rs and Wiſhes ; for I dare Swear him 


L That may be; tet yer be looks Diianiciva, 
Lon forget, the Face wou'd pleaſe you better: 


Mol. PII head my People then think of Dalliance, 


another Way; and my Souls tun'd to Trumpets. 
Bend. Von debaſe your ſelf, to think of mixing with 


eh ignoble Herd. Let ſuch perform the ſervile Work of 


War, ſuch who have no Almeyds to enjoy. What ſhall 


the People know their God-like Prince Skulkd in a — 
| ty Skirmiſh ? Stole à Conq 


ueſt, Headed a Rabble, and J 
* profan'd his Perſon, Shoulderd with Filth,” born 1n 2 


„Sweat? 
' Mal. Ml T am off again: 1 vin not proſtirute the Re 
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Bend. There ſpoke-a King. Diſmiſs your Guards'tv be 4 
employ d elſewhere in ruder Com bats: You wall want 10 - 
Seconds in Aren (7, * * 


NM of TORTUGAL) 6% 
u.. Nel. Go joyn the Crowd ;. (to the Guards,) Ruud 
2 eur, thou ſhalt lead dem, in my Place. (Ereunt Guards: 
m. (| TheGod of Love once more has ſbot hjs Fires into mysoul, 
e and my whole Heart receives him. Amend a now returns 
1h with all her Charms; I feel her 3s ſhe glides along myVeigs, 
me nd dances in my Moos! th when our Prophet had long 
been ham ring in his lonely Cell, ſame. dull, inſipid, tedi- 
ven ous Paradiſe, a; brick Sabian Girl came tripping. by z 
th PPaſfing ſhe caſt at him a ſxde-long Glance, and look d. be- 
74, Pind, in Hopes to be perfu'd : He took the Mint, embrac'd 
* he flying Fair; and having found his Heav'n, hefix'd it 
chere. {Exit Mul. Mol. 
Bend. That Paradife thou never ſhalt paſleſs.. His Death 
ad, li: eaſy now, bis Guards are gone; and I can Sin but once 
to ſeize the Throne. All Aſter-Acts are Sandtify'd by 
Pow'r. ATED 
vel Orchan, Command my Sword and Life, | 
Bend. I thank thee Orchan, and ſhall reward thy Paith : 
his Maſter Key frees every Lock, and leads us to his Per- 
on: And ſhou'd we mifs our Blow, as Heav'n forbid, f 
res Retreat; Leave gen all behind ws; and fed fr wide 
he Maftu's Garden Gate, which is his private Paſſage to the 
palace: For there our Mutineers appoint to meer, an 
hence we may have Aid. Now ſleep ye Stary that filently 
Yerwatch the Fate of Kings; be all propjtious Influences 
arr'd, and none but murd'rous Planets mount the Guard, 


th (Exit with Orchan, 

ol Ates CEN E of ghe Muſt? cin, 

\t- . , a 1 

er the Mufti alone, in a S/av?s, Habit, Lis that of 

2 Antonio. 

T Mufti. This tis to have 2 ſound Head - pieoe; by this 1 

te (have got to be chief of my Religion; that js, boneſtly 
ſpecking, to teach others what I neither know nor believe 

te Imy ſelf. For what's Mekowet to me, but that I. get by 


him ? Now for my Policy of this Night: 1 have my” 

ap my ſuſpected Spouſe in her Chamber, No more 

laſies ro.chat July young ee of a Gardiner, A 
V3 - 


— 
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my Habit of a Slave; I have made my ſeif as like him a 
TL can, all but his Youth and Vigor; which when I had, 
paſs'd my Time as well as any of my Holy Predeceſſon, 
Now walking under the Windows of myseraglio, if Johay 
ms look out, ſbe will certainly take me for Antonie, and all 
to me; er that] hall e whatConcuyifcence is work 
ing in her ſhe cannot come down to commit Iniquity, 
there's m deen e: if ſhe put her Noſ 
abro:d, there's Demonſtration of ber pions Will: And I 
not make the firſt Precedent for a Church-man to forgin 
Injuries, Pet) 


Tater Morayma rewning to him m with a Carket in ber Hon 
chars aud Duvroring bw. | 


Mor. Now I can Embrace you with 2 — onſciene 
Here are the Pearls and Jewels, here's my Father. 

Muf. I am indeed thy Father; but how the Devil dig 
then know me in rhis Diſguiſe? And what Pearls and]. 
els doſt thou mean? , 

Mor. (going back,) — Vhar have Idone, and what w 
now become of me! 

_ ” Maf. Art thou Mad, Moreyma? 

Mer. Ithink you vn make me ſo. 

Muf. Why, what have I dene to thee ? Necollect tl 
ſelf, and ſpeak Senſe to me. 

Mor. Then give me Leave to tell you, you are the wo 
of Fathers. | 

Muf: Did I think 1 had begotten fuch a Moriſler ? I 
ceed my dutiſul Child, procecd, proceed. 

Mor. You have been raking together a Maſs of Wealtl 
by indirect and wicked Means; the Spoils of Orphans 
in theſe Jewels, nd the Tears of Widows in theſe Pearl 

Muf. Thou amazeſt me! 

Mor. Ic ud do fo, This Casket is oaded with yot 
Sins; tis the Cargo of Rapines, Simony, and — 
the Iniquity of iy Years Maftinup, converted 

Diamonds. 
Nu. Wood ſome rich railing Rngne,would 47 a9 mne 
to me, that I might * ki Pusſe for 
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im a Mor. No Sir, you get more by pious Fools than Railers 
ad, I when you inſinuate into their Families, manage their For- 
ſſon tunes while they Live, and beggar their Heirs by getting 
ober Legacies when they Die. And do you think I'll be theRecet- 
| call ver of your Thefs? I diſcharge my Conſclence of it: Here 
take again your filthy Mammon, and reſtore it, you had 
beſt, to the true Owners, 

Muf. I am finely documented by my own Daughter. 

Mor. And a great Credit for me to be ſo: Do but think 
bow decent a Hahit yon have on, and how becoming your 
Function to be diſguis'd like a Slave, and Eves-dropping 
under the Women's Windows, to be falnted, as you deſerve 
it richly, with a Piſspot: If I had not known you caſt 
ally by your ſlambling Gate, and a certain Reverend 
Awkardnefs that is natural to all of your Function, here 
you had been expos d to the Laughter of your own Ser 
vants; who have been in Search of you through your 
didi whole Seraglio, peeping under every Petticoat to find 


you. 
Muf. Prithee Child reproach me no more of human 
wi Failings ; they are but a little of the Pitch and Spots of 
the World that are ſtill ſticking on me; but I hope to ſcour 
den ont in Time: I am better at Bottom than thou 
think'ſt; I am not the Man thon tak'ſt me for. 
tl May. No, to my Sorrow, Sir, you are not. | 
Mf. It was a very odd Beginning tho", methonght, te 
or ſee thee come running in upon me with ſuch a warm Em- 
brace; prichee what was the Meaning of that violent hot 
ol Hug? | ; | 
Mor. I am ſure I meant nothing by it, but the Zeal and 
Affection which I bear to the Man of che World, whom I 
may love lawfully. | 
ul uf. But thou wilt not teach me, at this Age, the Na- 
ture of a cloſe Embrace? 
ot Mir. No indeed; for my Mother-in-Law compl ins, 


ni tbat you are paſt Teaching. But if you miſtook my inno-— 


cent Embrace for Sin, I wiſh heartily it had becu given 

where it wou'd have been more acceptable. 
MA. Why, this is as it ſhow'd be now: Take the Trea* 

fue ag dn, it can never be put into better Hands, Mr 
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Nor. Yes, to my Knowledge hut it might. I have eon 
fd my Soul to you, if you can underſtand me rightly. 
I never diſobey d you till this Night, and now ſince thi 
the Violence of my Paſtion, I have heen ſo unfortunate, | 
humbly beg your Pardon, your Bleſſing, and your Leave, 
that upon the firft Opportunity I may go for ever from 
your Sight; for Heaven knows, I never deſire to ſee. ya; 
more. | 
Maf. [' Wiping bis Eyes. ) Thou mak'ſt me weepat thy 
'Unkindnefs ; indeed dear Daughter we will not part. 

Mor. Indeed dear Daddy but we will. 

Muf. Why if I have been a little Pilfering, or ſo, I take 
it bitterly of thee to tell me of it; ſince it was to make 
thee rich; and T hope a Man may make bold witlr bis own 
Soul, without Offence to his own Child: Here, take chef 
Jewels again, take 'em I charge thee upon thy Obedience, . 

Mor. Well then, in Vertue of Obedience I will take dem; 
but on my Soul, I had rather they were in a better Hand. 

Muf. Meaning mine, I know it. $ 

Mor. Meaning his whom I love better than my Life, 

Maf. That's me. again. 

Mor. I wou'd have you think ſo. 

Muf. How thy good Nature works npon me; well I can 
do no leſi than venture Damning for thee, and I may put L; 
fair for it, if the Rablle be order d to riſe to Night. 


Euter Antonio in an African rich Habit. 


Ant. What do you mean, my Dear, to ſtand Talking in 
this ſuſpicions Place, juſt underneath Johayma s Window? 
L To the Muſti.] You are well met Comerade, I know you 
are the Friend of our Flight ? Are the Horſes ready at the 
Poſtern Gare ? 

Muf. Antonio, and in Diſguiſe! Now I begin to ſmell a 


Ant And I another, that Out · ſtinks it; falſe Morayms, 
haſt thou thus betr. yd me to thy Father! 
Mr. Alas, I was betray'd my ſelf: He came diſguiz'd 
like you, and I, poor Innocent, ran into his Hands. 


Muf. 
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| uf. In good Time you did fo; I hid 2 Trap for a 
Fitch Fox, and 4 worſe Vermine has caught himſelf in it: 
ſou wou'd fain break looſe now, though you lefr a Limb 
yon; bur Lum ger in my own Territories, 1 in 
all of Company, that's my Comfort. 
Antonid,' ( Taking'bim by the Throat. ) Wost:hive n 
Crick left, to put thee paſt thy Squeeking: I have giv'n 
hee the Quimey; that ungracious Tongue ſhall preach no 
tore falſe Doctrine. 

Mor.” What do you mean? Yon will not throttle him? 
* onſider, he's my Father. 

k Ant. Prithee let us provide gelt for our own Sakty'; if 
Ae do not conſider him, he will conſider us with a Ver 
Wi Keane afterwards. 
the Mor, Yon may threaten him for crying out ; but for my 
re give bim back a little Cranny of his Wind pipe, and 
Wome Part of Speech. 

Ant, Not ſo much as one fingle Interjection: Come 
way, Father - in- Law, this is no Place for Dialogues; 
hen you are in the Moſque, you talk by Hours, and 
here no Man muſt interrupt you; this is but like for like, 
zood Father-io-Law ; now I am in the Pulpit "cis your 
rn to hold your Tongue, (He ftruggler.) Nay, if you 
vill be hanging back, 1 ſhall take Care you ſhall hang 


(al- him along the Stage, with his Sword at his Reins. 
Mir. Tother Way to the Arbour with . and make 
ſte before we are diſcover d. | 

w* If T only bind and gag him * com- 


uch Favour by any Action of his Life. 
— Les, pray bate him one, for Begetting your Mi- 


2. I wou'd, if he had not thought more of thy Mo- 
her than of thee ; once more come along in Silence, my 
yt hagort an Father - in- Law. | 

Joh. (At the Balcony.) <= A Bird in a Cage may peep 
at leaſt, tho? ſhe muſt not fly: What Buſtle's there beneath 
my Window ? Antonio, by all my Hopes! I know him 
by his Habit; but what makes that Woman with _ 


mend me hereafter for civil Uſage; he deſerves not ſo 
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and a Friend, a Sword drawn, and haſting bence ? "This 
no Time for Silence > Who's within Call there, vvhere a 
the Servants ; why Omar, Abedin, Haſſan, and the | 
make Haſte, and mm into the Garden; there are Th 
and Villains; arm all che Family, and ſtop em. | 
- Antonia, (Turning bark.) O, 4 Schriech- Owl dt f 
Window { We ſlull be purſu d immediately; which W 
ſhall we take? 

Morayma. (_ Giving him the Carket. J Tis impoſſible 4 
eſcape them; for the Way to our Horſes lies back again | 
the Houſe ; and then we ſhall meer dem full in the 'Teext 
Here, take theſe Jewels; mann leap the Walls, ar 
get away. 
* And what will become of thez den, poor 

* b 

Mor. I muſt take my Fortune; when you are got ſafe 
to your own Country, I _ you will beſtow a Sight 
the Memory of her who lovid you! 

Ant. It makes me wad, 40 think how many go 
Night will be Joſt betwixt.usþ Tuke back thy Jewels; 
an empty Cazket without thee z; beſides, I ſnou u neven le 
well with the Weight of all thy Father's Sins about m 
thou and they had been a Bargain. 

„ Prithee take em; twill help me to be reveng'd « 


Mt. No; they'll ſerve to make thy Peace with bim. 
Mor. 1 hear '**m coming ; ſhift for your ſelf a leaſt; 
member I am yours ſor ever.. 
{Ser vanty crying, this Way, this Way, bebind She Scenes.) 
Ant. And I but the empty Shadow of my iſclt-without 
thee ! Farewel Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have been, if! 
had not been curſt in my Mother's B:Hy — Now which 
way, Fortune. [ Runs amaxedly backwards and forwards.) 
Ser vents within, Follow, follow, yonder are the Villains. cri 
Ant, O here's a Gate open; but it le. ds into the Caſtle 
yet I muſt venture it. (ein on 
| © (A Shout behind the Seenes where Antonio is going aut.) 
Ant. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny ; what is the Devi 
up at Midnight! = however, tis good Herding in 
Mufti 


= 
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bs Wuſti run; te Morayrna 125 ”a on her, then ſuatches 
away the Cantet 


by 


„ Now, to do Things in Order, ken ile upon the 
Ps, and then upon the Baggage : For thou TAN 
| nth but theſe are my Life and Soul. 
T me follow any 1 Fleſh and and 
your ſelf pour Life and Soul. Ag | * 
u,. Both or none; come away to ada | 
Mor. Well, if ir mut be Ta, :ngr6dl ; for I have another 


1: co play you; and thank your dil for what, dall 


low. 

Y kae Servants.  _ 

. (Fromi above.) One of them took through the 

way into the Caſtle ; follow him be ſure, for 

yours already, 

yl Mor. Help here quickly; Omar, Abedin; I have hold on 
e Villain that ſtole my Jewels; but tis 2 luſty Rogue, 

n he will prove too _ for me; _ Help I ſay, do 
zu not know your Maſter „Daughter? 

Muf, Now if I cry out, they will know my Voice ;and 

err O thou art a venomous Cock- 


Ao, Of your own begetting. {The Servants ſeize him, 
Firſt Servant, What a glorious Deliverance have you 
ad Madam from this bloody - minded Chriſtian ! 

Mo: Give me back my Jewels, and carry this notori- 
bus — to be puniſh'd by my Father. I'Il hunt the 
.]þ her dry- foot. (Takes the Jewels and runs out after Anto- 
uo at the ſame Paſſage.) 

7 Firſt Servant. 1 — to be Handſelling his Hide, before 
ia ve bring him to my Maſter, 

4% Second Servant. Hang him, for an old Covetous Hypo- 
n rite ; He deſerves a worſe Puniſhment himſelf, for keeping 
le us ſo hardly. 

Wh Firſt Servant. Ay, wou'd he were in this Villain's 


Pace ; thus I wou'd lay him on, and thus. 


[ Deats him. 
Second Servant. And thus wou'd I revenge my ſelf of 
7 laſt beating. (He 


| 
Pr 


(Hebearr him te, and'thenthe reſt.) 


Mf. Oh, oh, oh! 
— Bit eee, Now ſuppoſing you were the M 
(Beats bim again 

vf af. The Devil's in chat ſuppoſing Raſcal; T can be 
no more; and I am the Mufti: Now . 
my Seryants, and hold your 3 — 
take you all. Eatery 

' Firſt Servant. My Maſter. You will-pardoit the Exce 
of our Teal for yon, Sir, indeed we all took you for 
Villain, and fo we und you. 

Muff. Ay ſo I feel you did z my Back and Sides a 
abundant Teſtimonies of your Teal. Run Rogues, ar 
bring me back — th) one mente 
Run 1 


(They run wit Gate, and the of Servant run: beck xs 


Firſt Servant. Sir, che Caſtle is in » moſt terrible br 
buſtion ; you may hear em hither, + 
gef. *Tisa laudable Commorion: The Voice of the M 
bile 1s * Voice of Heaven. I muſt retire a little, to ſtr 
me of the Slave, and to aſſume the Mufti; and then I wi 
return: For the Piety of the People muſt be encouraged 
that they may help me to recover my Jewels, and m 
Daughter. i EEx Mufti and Servant! 


Sr neee +«» 


SCENE changes to the Caſtle-Vard; and diſcovers Ante 
Muſtarha, and the Rabble Shouting : They come {waa 


Ant. And ſo at length, as I inform'd you, eſcap'd oute 
His covetous Clutches; and now fly to your illuſtric 
Ftet for my protection. 

Mujt. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defy theMefts, is ti 
firſt Perition that has been made to me ſince my Exaltation 
to Tumult; in this ſecond Night of the Month Abib, at 
in the Year of the Hezyra; the Lord knows what Yer 
but tis no Matter, for when I am ſeitled, the rr 
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bound to find it out ſor me: For I am reſol vd ta date my 
Authority over the Rahble, like other Monarchs. 
Ant. I have always had a Longing to be yours again; 
though I cou'd not compaſs ir before, and had detign'd 
vou a Casket of my Maſter's Jewels too; for I knew the 
gan Cuſtom, and wou'd not have appear'd before a Great Per- 
| Ve ſon, as you are, without a Preſent : But he has defranded 
ſehe my good Intentions, and baſely robb'd you of em: Tisn 
wy Prize worth a Million of Crowns, and you carry your 
Letters of Mark about you. ; * 
Mut. I ſhall make bold with his Treaſure, for the Sup- 
for port of my new Government. (The People gat her about him.) 
What do theſe vile Ragga-muffins ſo near our Perſon ? 
3 UY Your Savour is offenſive to us: Bear back there, and make 
1 "Y Room for honeſt Men to approach us. Theſe Fools and 
aer ¶ Knaves are always impud-ntly crowding next to Princes, 
Ind keeping off the more deſerving ; bear back, I ſay. 
| ( They make a wider Circle. ) 
That's dutifully done; now ſhont to ſhe your Loyalty. 
2 il (Agrrat Sbour.) 
Hear'ſt thou that, Slave Antonio ? Theſe obſtreperous Vil- 
lains ſhout, and know not for what they make a Nöiſe. 
vou ſhall ſee me manage em, that you may judge what 
ignorant Beaſts they ara. For whom do you ſhout 
l Who's to Live and Reign? Tell me that, the wiſeſt 
nne p 1664] 
Firſt Rabble. Even who you pleaſe, Captain. 
Muſt, La you there; I told you ſo. | 
Second Rabble. We are not bound to know who isto Live 
ind Reign; our Buſueſs is only to riſe upon Command, 
and plunder. | | ö 
Third Rabble, Ay, the richeſt of both Parties; for they 
Irre our Enemies. 1 
Muſt. This laſt Fellow is a little more ſenſible than the 
reſt; he has enter d ſomewhat into the Merits of the 
PW Cauſe, | = 
Firſt Rabble. If a poor Man may ſpeak his Mind, I 
ink, Captain, that your-ſelf are the fitteſt to Live and 
Reign 3 I mean not over, but next and immediately under 
te People: And thereupon I ſay, A Muſtapha, A 3 
H ; 
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(Aci) A Muſtapha, 4 Muſtaphs. 

Muſt. I muſt confeſs the T7 pleaſing, and tickki 
| the Ears of my Ambition; but alas good People, it mult 
not be: I am contented to be à poor ſimple Vice-Roy; bu 
Prince Muley-Zeydan is to be the Man: I ſhall take Car 
to inſtruct him in the Arts of Government; and in hupor 
Duty to us all: And therefore mark my Cry: A Nuley 
Zeydan, A Muley-Zeydan. 

( Mery.) A Meuley-Zeydan, A Muley-Zeydan. 
Muſt. You ſee, Slave Antonio, what I might have been, 
Antonio. I obſerve your Modeſty, | 
Muſt. But for a fooliſh Promiſe I made once to my Lor 

Benducar, to (et up any one he pleas d. 


| Re-enter the Muſti, with bir Servants, 


Aut. Here's the old Hypocrite again; now ſtand you 
Ground, and bate him not an Inch. Remember the Jew: 
els, the Rich and Glorious Jewels; they are deſtin'd to lf 
yours, by Virtue of Prerogative. 

. Muſt. Let me alone to pick a 1, I have an ol 
Grudge to him upon thy Account. | 

Mufti. [ Naking wp te the Mobile. ) Good People, bags 
ycu are met together. | 

Firſt Rabble. Ay, we know that without your telling 
but why are we met together, Doctor? For that's it hid 
no Body here can tell. 8 

Sccond Rabble. Why to ſee one another in the Dark ; at 
to make Holy-day at Midnight. | 

Muf. You are met, as becomes good Muſulmen, to ſet 
tl: the Nation; for I muſt tell you, that tho? your Tyrant 
as 2 lwful Emperor, yet your lawful Emperor is but 
Tyrant. | 

Ant. What Stuff he talks! 

Muſt, Tis excellent fine Matter indeed, Slave Antoni 
He has a rare Tongue: Oh, he wou'd move a Rock of 
Elephant! N 

Ant. ( Aide.) Whet a Block have 1 to work upon 
. 4 To him, ) But (till remember ch: Jewels, Sir, the Jewels 


Mu 
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Muſt. Nay that's true on t other Side: The Jewels muſt 
mine: But he has a pure fine Way of Talking; My 
pnſcience goes along with him, but the Jewels have ſet 
ny Heart againſt him, 
ar} M f. That your Emperor is a Tyrant, is moſt manifeſt ; 
hiefÞfor you were born to be Turks, but he has play d the Turk | 
with you; and is raking your Religion away. 
Second Rabble. We find that in our Decay of Trade; I 
have ſeen for theſe hundred Years, that Religion and Trade 
always go together, 

Mufti. He is now upon the Point of Marrying Himſelf, 
on ſwichout your Sovereign Conſent ; and what are the E:ets 
of Marriage? 

Third Rabble. A ſcolding, domineering Wife, if ſhe 
rove honeſt ; and 2f a Whore, a fine gawdy Minx, that 
robs our Counters every Night, and then goes out, and 
ſpends it upon our Cuckold-makers. 

Mufti. No, the natural Effects of Marriage are Children: 
Now ow whom wou'd he beget theſe Children? Even up- 
pn a Chriſtian ! Oh horrible; how can you believe me, 
(Who! Lam ready to ſwear it upon the Alchoran | Yes, true 
B:lievers, you may believe me, that he is going to beget a 
Lace of Misbelievers. 

Muſt. That's fine, in Earneſt; I cannot forbear bare 
g to his enchanting Tongue. 

Aut. But yet remember 
Mft. Ay, ay, the Jewels ! Now again hate him; but 
yet my Conſcience makes me liſten to him. 

Mufti. Therefore to conclude all, Believers, pluck up 
your Hearts, and pluck down the Tyrant: Remember the 
ourage of your Anceſtors; remember the Majeſty of the. 
People; remember your ſelves, your Wives and Children: 
\nd Laſtly, above all, remember your Religion, and our 
holy Ma bhomet. All th:ſe require your timous Aſſiſtance ;. 
ſhullI ſay they beg it? No, they claim ir of you, by all 
the neareſt and deareſt Ties of theſe three P's, Self-Preſes- 
ation, our Property, and our Prophet, Now. anſwer 
me with an nnanimous, chearful Cry; and follow me, 
who am your Leader, to à glorious D:liverance,- 
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wr A Mufti, a Mufti ; and are following him off 
the Stage. ) 
Ant. Now you ſee what comes of pour fooliſh Qualms of 
Conſcience: The ſewels are loſt, and they are all leaving you. 

Muſt. What am T forſaken of my Subjects? Wou'd the 
Rogue purloin my Liege People from me ! I charge you in 
my den Name, come back ye Deſerters, and hear me ſpeak, 

Firſt Rabble. What, will he come with his Balderdaſh, 
after the Mufti's eloquent Oration ? 

Second Rabble. He's our Captain, lawfully pick'd up, 
aud elected upon a Stall; we will hear him. 

Ones. Speak; Captain, for we will hear yon. 

Muſt. Do you remember the glorious Rapines and Robbe- 
ries you have committed ? Your breaking open and gutting 
of Honſes your rummaging of Cellars, your demoliſhing 
of Chriſtian Temples, and bearing off in Triumph the ſu- 
perſtitious plate and Pictures, the Ornaments of their 
wicked Altars, when all rich Moveables were ſentenc'd 
for idolatrous, and all that was idolatrous was ſeiz'd ? 
Anſwer firſt for your Remembrance, of all theſe Sweet · 
neſſes of Mutiny 3- fox upon thoſe Grounds I ſhall proceed, 

Onmes.” Yes, we do remember, we do remember. 

Muſt. Then make much of your retentive Faculties; And 
who led yon to thoſe Honey-Combs? Your Mufti? No, 
Believers, he only preach'd you up to it; but durſt not 
lead you ; he was but your Counſellor, but I was our 
Captain; he only lood you, but twas 1 that led you, 

Ones, That's true, that's true. 

Ant. There you were with him for his Figures. 

Muſt, I think I was, Slave Antonie. Alas I was igno» 
rant of my own Talent. Say then, Belieyers, will you 
have a Captain for your Mufti? Or a Mufti for your Cap- 
rain? And further, to inſtru you bow to cry, Will you 
have a Mufti, or no Mufti? Omnes. No Mufti, no Mufti. 

Muſt. That I laid infor em, Slave Antonio. Do I then 
ſpet npon your Faces? Do 1 diſcourage Rebellion, Mutiny, 
Rapine, and Plundering? You may think Fdo, Believers, 
but Heaven forbid : No, I encourage you to all theſe lau- 
dable Undertakings; yon ſhall plunder, you ſhall pull down 
the Government; but you ſhall do this upon my Authority, 
and not by his wicked Inſtigation. Third. 
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Third Rabble. Nay, when his Turn is ſerv'd, he may 

ach up Loyalty again, and Reſtirurion, that he might 
ve another Snack among us. 

Firft Rabble. He nay indeed; for t is but bis ſaying "cis 
in, and then we muſt reſtore z and therefore I won'd 
ve 2 new Religion, where half the Commandments. 
on'd be taken away, the reſt mollify'd, and there ſhou\d 
little or no Sin remaining. 

Omnes, Another Religion, a new Religion, another 

eligion. | 
„Mist. And that may eaſily be done, with the Help of a 
Etcle Inſpiration : For I muſt tell you, I have a Pidgeon 
Home, of Mahomer's own Breed; and when I have learnt 
er to pick Peaſe out of my Ear, reſt ſatisfy'd *ill then, 
ig Ind you ſhall have another. But now I think on't, I am 
fpir'd already, that tis no Sin to depoſe the Mufti. 
ir Au. And good Reaſon; for when Kings and Queens are 
14 dvbe diſcarded, what ſhou d Kiaves do any longer in the 
I Peck? 
. Omnes. He is depos d, he is depos U, he is depos l. 
d. Muſt. Nay, if he and his Clergy will needs be Preaching 
p Rebellion, and giving us their Bleffing, tis but Juſtice 
14 Ney ſhou'd have the Firſt-Fruirs of it. Slave Antonin, 
o, ake him into Cuſtody; and doſt thou hear, Boy, be ſure 
„t ſecure the little tranſitory Box of Jewels: If he be 
in. ſtinzte, put a civil Queſtion to him upon the Rack, and 
e ſqueaks I. warrant him. 
Aut. [ Sei ling the Mefti. come, my Quondam Maſter, 
on and 1 muſt change Qualiries, | 
„ | Mafti. L hope yon will not be. ſo barbarous to torture 
u Ne; we may preach Suffering to others, but alas, holy 
p- Flesh is too well pamper'd to endure Martyrdom. 
u | Maſt: Now, late Mufti, not forgetting wy. firſt Quar- 
i. Rel to you, we will enter our ſelves with the Plunder of 
n Four palace: Tis good to ſanctify a Work, and begin 
va. God's Name. 1 : A 
s, __y Rabble. Our Prophet let the Devil alone with the 
u- Mob. 
n. & Mb. But he takes Care of this bimſcl7 [ 
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. they are going ont, enter Benducar leading Almeyda + 
| — 4 Sword in one Hand; Benducar's Slave follewt 
with Muley-Moluch's Head upon 4 Spear. 


Muſt. Not ſo much Haſtr, Maſtery; come back again: 
You are ſo bent upon Miſchief, that you rake a Man upon 
the firſt Word of Plunder. Here's'a Sight for you: The 
Emperor is come upon his Head to viſit you, [Being] 
Moſt Noble Emperor, now I hope yon will not hit us in 
the Teeth, that we have pulPd you down, for we can tell 
you to your Fave, that we have exalted you. { hey al Shout] ne 

Benducar [Tv Almeyda apars.] Think what 1 am, and fis 
what your ſelf may be, in being mine: Refuſe not prof- in 
ferd Love that brings a Crown. 

Almeyda #6 him.] I have refobv'd, and theſe ſhall know tlc 


my Thoughts. 74 f 7. 
Bend. { Tv her.] On that I build (He.comes up to tho be 
Rabble.)} nc 


Joy to the People for the Tyrants Death! Oppreſſion, Ra- 
pine, Baniſhment and Blood are now no more; but Speech- 
Jlefs as that Tongue, that lies for ever ſtill, How is my 
Grief divided with my Joy, when I muſt own I kill'd 
bim! Bid me Speak, for not to bul me, is to diſallow 
vrbat for your Sakes is done. ha 
© Maſt. In the Name of the People we command you Speak: 
But that pretty Lady ſhall Speak firſt; for we have taken 
fomewmhar of a Liking to her Perſon! Be not afraid Lady 
to ſpeak to theſe rude Ragga · mufſtans: There's: nothing 
Null offend you, unleſs it be their Stink, and pleaſe yo 
| 0195110 4 244 1 112 nnen 
Alin.. Why ſhow'd I fear to Speak who am your Queen? 
My peaceful Father ſwaya the: Scepter long; and you en- 
joy'd the Bleſſings of his Reign, while you defery'd tl 
Name of African. Then not. commanded, but command 
ing you, fearl:ſs I Speak: Know me for what Tami. 
BPevd. How ſhe aſſames! 1 like not this 9 1 
Alſid 
Alm. 1 was not born: ſo baſe, to' flatter ä 
move your Pity by a whining Tale ;. Your Tyrant won! 
— „ ba 72 
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ve forc'd me to his Bed; but in th? Attempt of that foub 
u: brutal Act, theſe loyul Slaves ſecur'd me by bis Death, 
| { Pointing to Ben. 
Bend. Makes ſhe no more of me than of a Slave ? (Ade. 
ID Alm.] Madam, I thought I had inſtructed you to 
in: frame a Speech more ſulting to the Times: The Circum- 
pon ſlances of that dire Deſign, your own Deſpair, my unen- 
The pete Aid, my Life endanger d by his bold Defence, and 
yl N=frer all, his Death and your Deli v'rance, were Themes 
in chat ought not to be ſlighted o're. 1 --4 
tell Mast. She might have paſsd over all your petty Huſi- 
ut] Nneſſes and no great Matter: But the Raiſing of my Rabble 
and lis an Exploit of Conſequence; and not to be mumbled up 
roſ· in Silence for all her Pertneſs. 
Alm. When Force invades the Gift of Nature, Life, the 
ow eldeſt Law of Nature, bids Defend: And if in that defence,a a 
Tyrant fall, his Death's his Crime not ours: Suffice it that 
| thebe's dead: All Wrongs die with him; when he can wrong: 
le) no more I pardon him: Thus I abſolve my ſelf; and him 
Ra- excuſe, who ſav'd my Life, and Honour; but praiſe nei- 
ech - ther. y | 
my Bend. Tis cheap to Pardon, whom you would not Pay; 
ina but what Speak I of Payment and Reward ? Ungrateful- 
low Woman, you are yet no Queen; nor more than a prond 
haughty Ckreſtian Slave: As ſuch, I ſeize my Right. 
5 A 21" [Going to lay hold on Ber- 
en Alm, (drewing # Dagger) Dare not to approach me:: 
ady} Now Africans, he ſhows himſelf to yon; to me he ſtood. 
ing confeſt before, and own'd his Inſolence t' eſpouſe my per- 
vou ſon, and aſſume the Crown, claim'd in my Right: For- 
Leg this he flew! your Tyrant; oh no, he only chang'd him 
en? for a worſe; imbas'd your Slavery by his own Vilenefs,. 
en and loaded you with more ignoble Bonds: Then think me 
| thefÞ not ungrateful, not to ſhare, th Imperial Crown witha 
144 preſuming Traytor. He ſays I am a Chriſti an; true I am, 
but yet no Slave: If Chriſtians can be thought unfit. to- 
ing govern thoſe of other Faith, tis left for you to judge. 
2 Bend. have not P.tience; ſhe conſumes the Time in- 
and] idle Talk, and owns her falſe Belief: Seize: her by Force, 
ould] and bear her hence unheard. 
an Al, 


A 
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Alm. (zo the People.) No, let me rather die your $acri- 
fice than live his Triumph; I throw my ſelf into my Peo- 
ples Arms; as you are Men, compaſſionate my Wrongs, 
and as good Men protect me. | 

Ant. (afids) Something muſt be done to ſave her. (To 
Muſtafs.) This is all addreſs'd ro you Sir, ſhe ſingled you 
out with her Eye, as Commander in Chief of the Mobility, 

Muft. Think'ſt thou fo, Slave Antonio ? 


Ant. Moſt certainly Sir; and you cannot in Honour 
but protect her: Now look to your Hits, and make your 


Fortnne, ; 
Nuff. Methought indeed ſhe caſt a kind Leer towards 


me: Our Prophet was but juſt ſuch another Scoundrel as [ 
am, till he rais'd himſelf to Power, and conſequently to 
Holineſs, by marrying his Maſter's Widow: I am reſoly'd 
TI. put forward for my ſelf: For why ſhould I be my 
Lord Benducar' Fooband Slave, when I may be my own 
Fool and his Maſter ? 

Bend. Take her into Poſſeſſion, Muſiafs. 

Muff. That's better Counſel than you meant it: Yes, I 
do take her into Poſſeſſion, and info Protection too: 
What ſay you, Maſters, will yon ſtand by me? 

Gmmes. One and all; One and all. | 

Bend. Haſt thou betray'd me Traytor? Mufti ſpeak, and 
mind em of Religion. (Mufti ſhakes bis Head, 

Muff. Alas the poor Gentleman has gotten a Cold, with 
a Sermon of two Hours long, and a Prayer of four: And 


befides, if he durſt ſpeak, Mankind is grown wiſer at this. 


Time of Day, than to cut one anothers Throats about Re- 


ligion. Our Mufti is a Green Coat, and the Chriftions is 


a Black Coat; and we muſt wiſely go together by the 
Ears, whether Green or Black ſhall ſweep our Spoils. 

(Drums within and Shouts. 
Bend. Now we ſlall ſee whoſe Numbers will prevail :- 
The conquering Troops of Maley Zeydan, come to cruſh 


+ Rebellion, andeſpanſe my Cauſe. | 


Muft. We willtave a fair Tryal-of Skill -for't, I can 
tell him that. When we have diſpatchid with Muley 
Zydan, your Lordſhip ſhall march in equal Proportions 
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fyour Body, to the four Gates of the City; and every 
0" Fower ſhall have a Quarter of you. . 0 
% | (Antonio drews them up, and takes Almeyda by the Hand.) 

| (Shouts again and Drums.) 


nter Dorax and Sclaſtian, attended by African Soldiers 
Ye | and Portugneze, Almeyda and Sebaſtian run into. eack 
others Arms, and both ſpeak together. 


ur Seh. and Am. My Sehaitian ! My Almeyda! 
ds Alm. Do you then Live? f 
1 Seb. And hve to love thee ever. A 's 
o . %%. How! Dorax and Sebaftion fill alive? The 
foors and Chriftians joyn'd ! I thank thee Prophet. 
Dor. The Citadel is ours; and Muley Zeydan ſafe under 
— rd, but as becomes a Prinee. Lay down your Arms: 
1 baſe Plebeian Blood would only ſtain the Brightneſs 
my Sword, and blunt it for ſome nobler Work behind. 
K Mut. I ſuppoſe you may put it up avithout Offence to 
* By Man here preſent? For my part, I have been Loyal 
'* Þ my Bovereign Lady: Though that Villain Benducar,. 
| that Hypocrite the Mufti, would have corrupted me; 
Pl © if thoſe two "ſcape publick Juſtice, then I and all my 
te honeſt Subjects here, deſerve Hanging. | 
« Bend. (to Dorax:) I'm ſure I did my part to Poyſon thee, 
hat Saint ſoe're has ſodder*d theeagain, A Doſe leſs hot 
d burſt through. Ribs of Iron. | | 
* | Muf. Not knowing that, I poyſon'd him once more, 
Ind drench'd him with a Draught ſo deadly Cold, that 
3- Yal'ſt not thou prevented, had congeaPd the Channel of his 
© Plood, and froze him dry. 
„Bend. Thou interpoſing Fool, to mangle Miſchief, and 
funk to mend the perfect Work of Hell. 
Der. Thus, when Heaven pleaſes, double Poyſons cure. 
will not Tax thee of Ingratitude to me thy Friend, 
ho haſt betray d thy Prince: Death he deſery'd indeed, 
ut not from thee, But Fate, it ſeems reſerv'd the worſt 
Men to end the worſt of Tyrants. Go, bear him to.his 
ate. And ſend him to attend his Maſter's Ghoſt, Let 
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ſome ſecure my other poy® ning Friend, - whoſe double Di- 1 
ligence preſery'd my Life. - | 
Ant. You are fall'n into good Hands, Father in Law; ( 
your ſparkling Jewels in Morayma's Eyes, may prove afflon 
better Bail than you deſerve. Hat 
Muf. The beſt that can come of me, in this Condition, Sig 
1s to have my Life begg'd firſt, and then to be begg'd for 

a Fool afterwards. Exit Antonio with the Mufti, and at Re. 

| the ſame Time Benducar is carry A off. 

Dorax (te Muſtafa.] You and your hungry Herd depart 
untouch'd ; for Juſtice cannot ſtoop fo low, to reach the! 
groveling Sin of Crowds : But curſt be they who truſt ke· s 
venge with ſuch mad Inſtruments, whoſe blindfokl Bus ne 
is but todeſtroy : And like the Fire, commiſlion'd by the ce 
Winds, begins on-Sheds, but rouling] in a round, on Pal-B +: 
Hees returns. Away ye Skum, that ſtill riſe upmoſt when mi 
the Nation boils: Ye Mungril-work of Heaven, with 
human Shapes, not to be damn'd or ſav'd, but breath, and 
periſh, that have but juſt enough of Sence to know the 
Maſters Voice, when rated, to depart. 

[Exeunt Muſtafa aud Bablile, 

Almeyda (kneeling to him.) With Gratitude as low, 
Knees can pay to thoſe bleſt holy Fires, our Guardian Aw 
gels, receive theſe Thanks; till Altars can be rais'd. 

Dorax (raiſing her up.) Avziſe fair Excellence, and pay 
no thanks; till time diſcover what I have deſery'd. 

Seb. More than Reward can anſwer, If Portugal and 
Spain were joyn'd to Africk, and the main Ocean cruſted 
into Land, if Univerſal Monarchy were mine, here ſhould 
the Gift be plac'd. 

Dorax. And from ſome Hands I ſhou'd reſufe that Gift : 
Be not too prodigal of Promiſes; but ſtint your Bounty 
to one only Grant, which I can ask with Honour. 

Seb. What Iam, is hut thy Gift, make what thou cauſt 
of me. Secure of no Repulſe, 

Dorax (to Sebaſtian ) Diſmiſs your Train. 

[To Almeyda.) You, Madam, pleaſe one moment to re- 
tire, | Sehaſtzan ſigns to the Portugueze to go off Almeyda 
bowing to him, goes off alſo; The Africans follow her. 


Dorax. 
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| Dorax, (To the Captain of his Guard.) With yon one 
word in private, [ gees out with the Captain, 

(Sebaſtian Solus.) Reſerv'd Behaviour, open Nobleneſs, a 
long mi ſter ious Track of a ſtera Bounty. But now the 


Hand of Fate is on the Curtain, and draws the Scene to 
Sight, | 


Re-enter Dorx, having taken off his Turbant, and put on g 
Peruke, Hai and Crevat, 


Dorax. Now do you know me? 
Seb, Thou ſhould'ſt be Alonzo, I 
Dorax. $0 you ſhou'd be Sebaſtian : But when Sebaſtian 
ceay'd to be himſelf, I ceas'd to be Alonze. - 

Seb. As in a Dream 1 ſee thee here, and ſcarce believe 
nine Eyes. 

Dorax. Is it ſo ſtrange to find me, where my Wrongs 
and your inhuman Tyrrany have ſent me? Think not 
you dream : Or, if you did, my Injuries ſhall call fo 
loud, that Lethargy ſhould wake; and Death ſhould give 
you back to anſwer me. A thouſand Nights have bruſh'd 
their balmy Wings over theſe Eyes; but ever when they 
clos d, your Tyrant Image forc'd dem ope again, and dry'd 
the Dews they brought. The long expected Hour is come at 
length, by manly Vengence to redeem my Fame; and that 
once clear?d, eternal Sleep is welcome. 

Sebaſt. I have not yet forgot I am a King; whoſe Royal 
Office is Redreſs of Wrongs : If I have wrong'd thee, charge 
me Face to Face; I have not yet forgot I am a Soldier. 

Dorax. 'Tis the firſt Juſtice thou haſt ever done me, 
Then, though I loath this Womans War of Tongues, yet 
ſhall my Cauſe of Vengeance be firſt clear: And, Honour, 
be thou Judge. | 

Sebaſt. Honour befriend us both. Beware, I warn thee yet, 
to tell thy Griefs in Terms becoming Majeſty ro hear : I 
warn thee thus, becauſe I know thy Temper is inſolent 
and hanghty to Superiors : How often haſt theu brav'd 
my peaceful Court, fill'd ie with noiſy Brawls, and wandy 
Boaſts; and with paſt Service, nauſeouſly repeated, re- 
proach'd ev'n me thy Prince? 4 

ax. 


 gawdy Round, met nothing but a Lie in every Face; an 
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Dorax. And well I might, when you forgot Rewari 
the Part of Heav'n in Kings: For Puniſhment is Han 
mens Work, and Drudgery for Devils. I muſt and . hi 
reproach thee with my Service, Tyrant, (it irks me foi ® 
- call my Prince.) But juſt Reſentment and hard Ufage coin de 
th' unwilling Word; and granting as it is take it, for ti 
thy Due. | 
Sebaſt. How Tyra nt? 2 
Dorax. Tyrant. BY, F. 
Sebaſt. Traytor ? That Name thou cam ſt not Eccho back IA 
That Robe of Infamy, that Circumciſion ill hid benea 
that Robe, proclaim thee Traytor; And, if a Name mo h 
foul than Traytor be, tis Renegade. 
Dorax. If I'm a Traytor, think and hluſh, thou 
rant, whoſe Injuries betray*d me into Treaſon, Effaca'd my 
Loyalty, unhing'd my Faith, and hurried me from Ho 
of Heaven to Hell. All theſe, and all my yet unfiniſh! 
Crimes, when I ſhall riſe to plead before the Saints, 
charge on thee, to make thy Damning ſure, 
Sebaſt. Thy old preſumptuous Arrogance again, that 
bred my firſt Diſlike, and then my Loathing, Once mort 
be warn'd, and know me for thy King. 
Dorax. Too well I know thee ; but for King, no more: 
This is not Lisbon, nor the Circle this, where, like 
Statue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg d, by Sycophants and Fool 
the Growth of Courts: Where thy gull'd Eyes, in all the 


and the groſs Flattery of a gaping Crowd, envious whe 
firſt ſhould catch, and firſt applaud the Stuff of Royal 
Nonſence : When I ſpoke, my homely Words were carp! 
and cenſur'd, for want of Courtly Stile: Related Action: 
though modeſtly reported, paſs'd for Boaſts: Secure of Me- 
'xit, if I ask'd Reward, thy hungry Minions thought their 
Rights invaded, and the Bread ſnatch'd from Pimps and 
. Paraſits. Enriquez anſwer'd, with a ready lye, to Tave his 
King's, the Boon was begg'd before. 
Sebaſt. What ſayſt thou of Enriquez ? Now by Heaven 
thou mov'ſt me more by barely naming him, than all thy w. 
Foul unmanner d ſcurril Taunts, Pu 
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Hang Dorax. And therefore tas to gaul thee, that I nam'd 
Ai bim: That thing, that nothing, but a Cringe and Smile 3 
ſo of chat Woman, but more dawb'd ; or if a Man, corrupted 
in to 2 Woman: Thy Man Miſtreſs. | 
rr; Sebaſt. All falſe as Hell, or thou. | 
Dorax. Yes; full as falſe as that I ſervꝰd thes fifteen hard 
Campaigns, and pitch'd thy Standard in theſe Foreign 
Fields: By me thy Greatneſs grew ; thy Years grew with 
ack lit, but thy Ingratitude out-grew em both. 
near Sebaſt. I fee to what thou tend'ſt; but tell me firſt, if 
mori] thoſe great Acts were done alone for me; if Love pro- 
duc'd not ſome, and Pride the reſt ? 
| Doran. Why Love does all that's Noble here below ; 
4 ml but all th? Advantage of that Love was thine, For com- 
jopel ing freighted back, in either Hand with Palm and Olive, 
ih victory and Peace, I was indeed prepar'd to ask my own 2 
ts, (For Volante s Vows were mine before *) And ask'd me Vcr- 
dlante for Enriques, | 
Seb. I meant thee a Reward of greater Worth: 5A 
ber. Where Jaſtice wanted, could Reward be hop? 
Could the robb'd Paſſenger expect a Bounty, from thoſe 
capacious Hands who ſtripe him firſt ? | 
S.. He had myPromiſe, e're I knew thy Love. 
Der. My Services deſerv'd thou ſhould'ſt revoke it. 
++} . Seb, Thy Inſolence had cancelbd all thy Service: To 
violate my Laws, even in my Court, ſacredto Peate, and 
Cafe from all Aﬀronts ; even to my Face, as done in my 
Deſpight, under the Wing of awful Majeſty, to ſtrike the 
pa, Man I loy'd ! 
ons, Dor. Even in the Face of Heaven, a Place more 
Me Would I have ſtruck the Man, who propt by Power, 
would ſeize my Right, and rob me of my Love: But, for 
an Blow provok'd by thy Injuſtice, the haſty Product of a 
bisl Pt. Deſpair, when he refus'd to meer me in the Field, that 
thou ſhouldiſt make a Coward's Cauſe thy own ! 
Seb. He durſt; nay more, deſir d and begg'd with Tears, 
* to meet thy Challenge fairly : *Twas thy Fault to make it 
7 publick; but my Duty, then, to Interpoſe, on Pain of 
my Diſpleaſure, betwixt your Swords. 
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Doy, On Pain of Infam y he ſhould have Aifobey'd, 

Seb. Th? Indignity thou didſt, was meant to me; thy 
gloomy Eyes were caſt on me with Scorn, as who ſhowld 
ſay the Blow was there intended; but that thou didſt not 
dare to liſt thy Hands againſt anointed Power: So was 
Iforc'd to do a Sovereign Juſtice to my ſelf; and ſpurn 
thee from my Preſence. 

Dor. Thou haſt dar'd to tell me what T durſt not tell my 
felf: I durſt not think that I was ſpurnMd, and live; and 
live to hear it boaſted to my Face. All my long Avarice 
of Honour loſt, heap'd up 3 in Youth, and hoarded up for 
Age : Has Honour" Fountain then fack's back the Srream? 
He has; and hooting Boys, , may'gry-ſhod paſs, and ga- 
ther Pebbles from the naked Foard. Give me my Love, my 
Honour ; give em back: — Give me Revenge while I 
have Breath to ask it 

Seb, Now, by this bonour'd Order which I wear, more 
gladly would 1 give, than thou GarVſt ask it: Nor ſhall 
the Sacred Character of King be urg to ſhicld me from 
thy: bold Appeal. If 1 have injar's thee, that makes vs 

nal : The Wrong, if done, Jebard me Yown to thee, 
But thou haſt charg*d me with Ingratitude: Haſt thou not 
charg'd me; Speak 3 ? 

Der. Thou know'ſt I have: If thou Afown'ſt that Im- 
babe g draw, and prove my Charge a Lie. 

Seb. No; to diſprove that Lie, I muſt not dry: Be 
Ned to thy Worth, and tell thy Sou} what thou haſt 

e this Day in my Defence : To fight thee after this, 

— were it elſe, than cwing that Ingratitude thou 

urgeſt? That Ilhmu: ſtancs betwixt two ruſhing Seas; 

which, mounting, yiew each other from afar; and ſirive 
in yain to meet. 

Dor. PIi cut that Ibmat. Thou xnow'ſt I meant not 
to preſerve thy Life, but to reprieve it, for my own Re- 
venge. I ſav d thee out of honourable Malice: Now draw; 
I ſhayld be loath to think thou dar'ſt not: Beware of ſuch 
another vile Excuſe, 
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Der. Beware of Patience too; that's a ſuſpicious Word: 


It h d been proper before thy Foot had ſpurn'd me; now 
tis baſe: Yet, to diſarm thee of thy laſt Defence, I have 
thy Oath for my Security: The only Boon I begg'd was 
this fair Combat : Fight or be Perjur'd now; that's all 


thy Choice, 


Seb. [Drawing.) Now I can thank thee as thou would'ſt 
bethank'd : Never was Vow of Honour better paid, if 
my true Sword but hold, than-this thall be. The ſprighit» 
ly Bridegroom, on his Wedding Night, more gladly enters 


not the Liſts of Love. Why "tis Enjoyment to be 


mon'dthns. Go: Bear my M: ſſige to Henriquez's Ghoſt ; 
and ſay his Maſter and his Friend revengꝭd him. 
Dor. His Ghoſt ! Then is my hated Rival dead? f 
Seb. The Queſtion is beſide our preſent Purpoſe ; thou 
ſeeſt me ready; we deliy too long. | 4 
Dor, A Minute is not too much in eithers Life, when 
there's Lut one betwixt us; throw it in, and give it him 
of ns, who is to fall. | une 
Seb. He's. dead: Make Haſte, and thou may'ſt yet or- 
take him. n ko + th: 16 
Dor. When I was haſty, thou detayd'ſt me longer. I 
prithee let me hedge one Moment more into thy Promife, 
for thy Life preſervd: B: kind: And tell me how that 
Rival dy'd, whoſe Death, next thine, I wiſh'd. 
Seb. If it would ple iſe thee, thou ſhould'ſt never know : 
But thou, like Jealouſy, enquir'ſt « Truth, which found, 


will torture thee: He dy'd in Fight: Fonghr next my Per- 


ſon, as in Conſort fought: Kept Pace for Pace, and Blow 
for every Blow; ſave when he heav'd his Shield in my D- 
fence; and on his naked-Side receiv'd my Wound. Then, 
when he could no more, he fell at once: But row id t- 
falling Body croſs their Way; and made a Bulwark of it 
for has Prince. Nee 
Dor. I never can * him ſich a D eat) 
Seb. 1 prophecy'd thy proud Soul could not bear it, 
Now, judge thy ſelf, who beſt deſerv'd my Love. I knew 
you both; (and durſt I ſay) as H:aven forcknew among the 
tuning Ange-Hoſt, who would ſtand firm, who fall © 


N „ Dor, 
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Der. Had he been tempted fo, ſo had he falbn; and fo had 
I been fayour?d, had 1 ſtood [er 

Seb. What had been, is unknown ; what is, appears: Con- I bef 
feſs he juſtly was preferr d to thee. firſ 

Dor, Had I been born with his indulgent Stars, my For- 
mine has been his, and his been mine. O, worſe than Hell! 
What Glory havel loſt, and what has he N by ſuch 
a Death | I ſhould have fallen by Seba#ti ans ſide; my Corp: 
had been the Bulwark of my King, His glorious End waſh, 
a parch'd Work of Fate, ill ſorted with a ſoft eſſeminate L. 

Life: It ſuited better with my Life than his, ſo to have; 
dy'd: Mine had been of a Piece, ſpent in your Service, 
dying at your Feet. 

Seb. The more eff:minate and ſoft his Life, the more his 
Fame, to ſtruggle to the Fiekl, and meet his — Fate: 
Confeſs, proud Spirit, (for I will have it from thy very 
Mouth) that better he Ceſerv'd my Love than thon. | 

Dor, O, whether would you drive me! I muſt grant, 
yer, I muſt grant, but with a ſwelling Soul, Henriquez 

Bad your Love with more D;ſert: For you he fought, 
and dy'd; I fought againſt you; through all the Maze 


No, Derax cannot anſwer to Alonzo : Alonzo was too kind 
= Name for me. Then, when I faught and conquer'd with 
your Arms, in that bleſt Age I was the Man you nam'd, 
till Rage and Pride debas'd me into Dorax; and loſt, like 
Laciſers my Name above. 
Seb. Yet, twice this Day Iod wy Life to Dorsx. 
Dor. Iſav'd you but to kill you; there's my Grief, 
Seb; Nay, i? thon can't be grie vd, thou can'ſt repent: 
> Thoucoud'ſi not be a Villain, though thou woud'ſt: They 
oxn'ſt too much, in owning thou haſt err; and I too 
little, who provok'd thy Crime, 


Der, 
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» had] Por. o ſtop this headlong Torrent of your Goo#nefs : 
It tomes too faſt upon a feeble Soul, half drown'd in Tears, 
Con- I before: Spare my Confuſion: For Pity ſpare, and ſay not, 
firſt you err d. At [ have not dar'd, through. Gui lt 
For- Ind Shame, ( Falls at his Feet.) to throw my ſelf beneath 
Jell!your Royal Feet. Now ſpurn this Rebel, this proud Re- 
ſuch negade: 'Tis juſt you ſhonid,” nor will I nadie complain. 
orpsrf Seb. Indeed thou ſhoud” | not ask Forgiveneſs firſt ; : 
was ut thou pre vent'ſt me ſtill, in all that's Noble. Yet 1 
nate I ill raiſe thee up with better News : (Taking him up.) Thy 
nave Nat r' Heart was ever thine; oompe ld to wel, 
i, Ide was my Ward; her Soul was abſent when ſhe Sve her 
. And; ; nor could my Threats, or his purſuing Courtſhip 
his Pet the Conſummhation of his Love: S0, ſrill indulg- 
ate: ing Tears, ſhe pines for thee, 2 Widow and Maid. ee 
er Dor. Havel been curſing Heav'n, while Heav'n bleſt 
ne !- I ſhall run mad with Extafy of Joy: What, in one 
uf, Moment to be reconciPdro Heaven, and to my King, aud 
wet Bo my Love l But Pityiis my Friend, and ſtots me Kort | 
ty For wy unhappy Rival: Poor, Turigu,jẽ e : 1 
e Seb. Art thou ſo generous too, to pity him? Naythew 
hat was unjuſt to love hin better. (Embracing! lim.) Here 
my it me ever hold thee in my Arms: And all our Quarrels be 
bt ſuch as th-ſe, who ſhall Love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall 
or! Embrace: Be what Enriquez was; be my Alonzo, . 
bor. What, my Alonzo, ſaid you? my Alonzo ! | 
r my Tears thank you; for I cannot Speak: And if. 1 
: Bou'd,” —— were not made to dire "_ Thoughts. as 
lite. I ' * KY 
Seb. Thou cardft ash al 1 can here be Stent; 
dme ſtrange Reverſe of Fare muſt ſure attend this vaſt 
—_— this Extravagance of W to bleſi ml 
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|  - It 64hnot bear the Stump, without Ae. Ts. 
Be kind, ye Pow'rs, and take but half . Y 2331 
Uh abet Gifts of Fortane I reſign 5 

OY Byt, let my Love, and Friend; be cer mine. 
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ACT v. ; 
L | F 
The SCENE ii 4 Room of State. c 
Enter Dorax and Antonio. 


Der. & is on every "Face, without 2 Cloud: As i 
the Scene of opening Paradice, the whole Creati 

on danc d at their new Doing: : pleased to be what t 
were; d with each other. Such Joy have I, both u 
my ſelf, and Friends: And double Joy, that I bave ma; 
dem happy. 

Antonio, Pleaſure has been the Bus neſs of my Life; ar 
every Change of Fortune eaſy to me, becauſe I ſtill \ 
eaſy to my ſelf. The Lofs of her I lov'd would rovch o 
neareſt ; yet, if I found her, I might love too much; 
and that's uneaſy Pleaſure, 

Der. If ſhe be fated to be your wife, your Fate will fin 
her for you: Predeſtinated Ills are never Joſt. 

Ant. I had forgot t enquire before, but long to be it 
form%, how, poiſonꝰd and betray?d, and round beſet, yc 
could unwind your ſelf from all theſe Dangers 3 and me 
o ſpeedily to our Relief? 
. . Dor: The double Poi ſons, aſtena ſhort Combat, expel}; 
each other in their Civil War, by Nature's Benefit : 
rows d my „Thoughts to guard that Life -which now! 
found attack d. I ſimmonſd all my Officers in Haſte, or 
whoſe experiene'd Faith I might rely: All came; reſolv' 
to die in my Defence, ſave that one Villain who betray' 
the Gate. Our Diligence prevented the Surprige we jull! 
fear d: So, Mule-Zeydanfound us drawn up in Battle, 
rece v. the Charge 

Aut. But — che Meors and Clriſtan Slaves were Joyn' 
= have not yet uufolded, | 
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Dor. That remains. We knew their Int'reſt was the 
fame with ours: And though I hated more than Death, 
Sebaſti an, I could not ſee him die by vulgar Hands: But 
prompted by my Angel, or by his, freed all the Slaves, 
and plac'd bim next my ſelf; becanſe I would not have his 
Perſon known. I need not tell the reſt, th” Event de- 
ckres it. 

Ant. Your Conqueſt came of Courſe ; their Men were 
= and Loon _ — rk One Doubt remains, 
why you i iouſly conceal the King, w 
had added Courage tobis Men ? TU IO 

Der. I would not hazard civil Broils, betwixt his 
Friends and mine: Which might prevent our Combat : 
Yet, had he falb'n, I had diſmiſs'd his Troops; or if vi- 
Rorious, order d his Eſcape. But I forget a new Increaſe 
of Joy, to Feaſt him with Surprize; I muſt about it x 
Expect my ſwift Return, [Exit Doran. 


Enter 8 Servant to Antonio. 


Serv. Here's a Lady at the Door, that bids me tell yon 
the is come to make an End of the Game, that was broken 
off betwixt you. 

Ant. What manner of Woman is ſhe ? Does ſhe not 

want two of the four Elements? Has ſhe any thing about 
her but Air and Fire? 
Serv. Truly, ſhe flies about the Room, as if ſhe had 
Wings inſtead of Legs; I believe ſhe's juſt turning into a 
Bird: A Houſe-bird I warrant her: And ſo haſty to fly to 
you, that rather than fail of Entrance, ſhe wou'd come 
tumbling down the Chimney, like a Swallow. 


Enter Morayma. 


Antonio [runxive to her and £mbreciig her.] Look if 
the be not here already: What. no Denial it ſeems will 
ſerve your Tuzn ? Why ! Thon little Dun, 1s thy Debt ſo 
preſſing? | 7 . 

Moy. Little Devil, if you pleaſe, your Leaſe is out, 
good Mr. Conjurer ; aud I am come is lach you Soul and 
oe? 75 


2 


.* 
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2 not an Hour of Lewdneſs longer in this World 
1 You. 
Ant. Where the Devil haſt thou been? And how the 


Devil didſt thou find me here? 3 
Nor, I follow'd you into the Caſtle-Vard; but there 


was nothing but Tumult and Confuſion; and I was bodily 
afraid of being pick d up by ſome of the Rabble, conſider 
ing I had a double Charge about me, — my Jewels and 
my Maiden head. ; 

Ant. Both of em intended for my Worſhip's ſole Ul 
$nd Property. (dhe? + aw eee 

Mer. And what was poor little I among em all!? 

Ant. Not a mouthful a Piece; Tas too much Odds in 
Conſcience, <a. | BY T9 

Mor. So ſeeking for Shelter, I naturally ran to the old 
Place of Aſſignation, the Garden houſe; where, for Want 
of Inſtinct, you did not follow me. | | 

Ant, Well, for thy Comfort, I have fecur'd thy Father; 
and I hope thou haſt ſecurꝰd his Effects for us. 

Mor. Yes truly, I had the prudent Foreſight to conſider 
that when we grow old, and weary of Solacing one ano- 
ther, we might have, at leaſt, wherewithal to make mer» 
ry with the World; and take up with a worſe Pleaſure of 
— and Drinking, when we were diſabled for 2 

ter, f 
. Ant, Tby Fortune will be &«n too good for thee; for 
thon art going into the Country of Serenades and GaHan- 
tries; where thy Street will he haunted every Night with 
thy fooliſh Lovers, and my Rivals; who will be ſighing 
and ſinging under thy inexorable Windows, lamentable 
Ditties; and call thee cruel, and Goddeſs, and Moon, and 
Stars, and all the Poetical Names of wicked Rhime; 
while thou and I are minding our Bus'neſs, and jogging 
on, and laughing at em, at leiſure Minutes, which will 
le very fei take that by the Way of Türeatning. 

Mr. I am afraid you are not very valint, that you 
hiff — — —— : But, they fay, 'your Churches 
are fine P or Love- Devotion; many a She-Saint is 
there worſhip'd.* + - 18 m4 


An 
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Aut. Temples are there, as they are in all other Coun- 
tries, good Conveniences for dumb Enterviews: I hear 
the Proceſtants an't much reform'd in that Point neither; 
for their Sectaries call their Churches by the natural Name 
ofÞpleering-houſes : Therefore I warn thee in good Time, 
not more of Devotion than needs muſt, good future 
Spouſe ; and always in a Veil; for thoſe Eyes of thine are 
amnd Enemies to Mortification. 

Mor. The beſt Thing I have heard of Chriſtendom, is, 
that we Women are allow'd the Priviledge of having 
Souls; and I aſſure you, I ſhall make bold to beſtow mine 
upon ſome Lover, whenever you begin to go aſtray ; and, 
if I find no Convenience in a Church, a private Chamber 
will ſerve the Turn, | 

Ant. When that Day comes, I muſt take my Revenge 
1 again; for I find I am much given to 
planting. | 

Mor. But take Heed, in the mean Time, that ſome 
young Antemio does nor ſpring up in your own Family 3 
u falſe as his Father, tho? of another Man's Planting, 


Re-enter Dorax, with Sebaſtian nd Almeyda, Sebaſtian 
enters ſpraking to Dorax, while in the mean Time Antonia 


proſent: Moray ma to Almeyda. 


Seb. Howe fares our Royal Pris'ner, Muley-Zeydan ? 

Dor. Diſposd to grant whatever I deſire, to gain 4 
Crown, and Freedom: Well I know him, of eaſy Tempery 
naturally good, and faithful to his Word, | 

Seh. Yet one thing wants, to fill the Meaſure of mp 
Happineſs, I'm ſtill in Pain for poor Avarez's Life, 

Der, Releaſe that Fear: The good old Man is ſafe, I paid 
his Ranſom ; and have already order d his Attendance, 

Seb. O bid him enter; for I long to ſee him. 


Enter Alvarez, with = 8 departs when Alvaret 


is enter 


Alvarez, (Falling down, and embracing the King's Knees.) 
Now, by my Soul, and by theſe hoary Hairs, I'm fo 170 
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ther to the Dead. ok 
Alu. The Pow'rs above be prais'd for that: My Pray 
for my good Maſter. I hope are heard. So ) 
Seb. Thou haſt a Right in Heav'n; but why theldhg;; 
Pray *rs for me? thi 


- 


Seh. We have him here an honourable Hoſtage for Term 
of Peace: What more he cau contribute to make' me ble 
Ci know not; * 


Throne; and you review your native Clime with Fame. 
A firm Alliance, and eternal Peace, (the glerious _— 
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. whelm'd with Pleaſure, that I feel a latter Spring with 


and the Sea, 


therefore am I come, with timely Speed, to warn ye 


my with'ring Limbs, that ſhoots me ont again. 
Sebaſtian. ( Raiſing him.) Then good old Man! Th 
haſt deceivd me into more, more Joys, who ſtood Brin 

ful before. h 
Alu. O my dear Child! I love thee ſe, I cannot call thi 
Ring, whom I ſo oft have dandled in theſe Arms! What 
when I gave thee loſt, to find thee living ! Tis like a F 
ther, who himſelf had *ſcap'd a falling Houſe, and afte 
anxions Search, hears from afar, his only Son withinſhi 
and digs through Rubbiſh, till he drags him out, to ſow 


the friendly Light, Such is my Haſte, ſo trembling is nghife 


Joy, to draw thee forth from underneath thy Fate. 
Seb, The Tempeft is ober - blown; the Skies are cle; 
charm'd into a Calm ſo ſtill, that not a Wry 
kle ruffles her ſmooth Face. 
Alu. Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing Storm: Ar 


into Port. | 
Almeydse. ( Aſide.) My Soul forebodes ſome dire Ever 
lavoly\d in thoſe dark Words ; and juſt diſcloſing, in 


Alu. Is there not yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, whi 
Hill ſurvives, of Maley-Moluch's Branch ? 
Dor. Yes, ſuch. a one. there is, a Captiye here, and Bre 


Alu, A Door is open yet for yonr Deliv'rance: Ne 
you my Country-men, and you Almeyda, now all of us 
and you (my all in one) may. yet be happy in that Cap 
tive's Life. | l A 


Alu. Vaſtty more: Almeyds may be ſettled in the 


* 
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honourable War, ) are all included in that Prince's Life 2 + 
tits fair Queen be giv'n to Multy-Zeydan ; and 1 
Love the Sanction of your League. 7 
 Thaſſ . No more of that: His Life's in my Diſpoſe; and 
Brinri'ners are not to inſiſt on Terms; or if they were, ye". 
demands not theſe, 
ll thij Au. You ſhou'd exact em. 
What Alm. Better may be made; theſe cannot: 1 abhor the | 
e a Fifyrant's Race; my Parents Murtherers, my Throne's | 
| aft (urpers, But, at one Blow, to cut off all Diſpute, know 
bis, thou buſy, old officious Man, I am a Chriſtian : 
Mow be wiſe no more; or if thou wou'dſt be ſtill thoughs ” 
ife, be ſilent. : 
Av. OI I perceive you think your rut reſt conch'd s : 
is N before the Battle I obſery'd ; Bus I muſt ſpeak, 
W . 
Seb, I prichee Peace; ha the thinks t are too | 
Ar f Blood. 4 — Ly 1 — AY 
yo! Alv, I wiſh ſhe may not wed to Blood more. wear, | 
Seb. What if I make her mine? | 
V Av. Now Heav'n forbid ! n ö 
n Seb. Wiſh rather Heav'n may grant. For, if I ROY 
leferve, I have Ceſery'd her: My Toils my Hazards, and 
ny Subjects Lives, (provided ſhe conſent) may claim her 
Love : And, that once granted, I appeal RY e 
„I cord chuſen 'bealtevusBride, / + | . 
Anat. Thefaireſt of her Sex. 
Mr. The Pride of Nature. 
Dor. He only merits her; ſhe only him. 80 air d, fo. 
uited in their Minds and Perſons, that they were fram'd 
the Tallies ſor each other. If any alien Love had Interpogd* 
owifit muſt have been an Eye. ſore to Beholders, and to them 
BY (dves a Curſe. 
Pl Av. And to chemſclves the greateſt Curſe chat can be, 
were to joyn. 
og - Seb, Did I not Love thee, paſt a Change to Hare, has 
Word had been thy Ruin; but no more, I charge thee on 
thy Life, perverſe old Man. 
Av. Know, Sir, I wou'd be ſilent if I durſt: But, if 
a gu Shapboard, I FERELL ſee my _ grown nick in 
7 4. A 
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ging Calenture, and he, imagining vain flow'ry Fiek 
end headlong plunge himſelf into the Deep, ſhou'd ! 
hold him from that mad Attempt, till his ſick Fancy be 
were by Reaſon cur d? * 

Seb. I pardon thee th! Effects of doting Age; vain 
Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over- caution; the ſecond Non-f® 
age of 2 Soul, more wiſe z but now decay'd, and ſunk in 
to the Socket, peeping by Fits, and giving feeble Light. 

Alu. have you forgot ? E 

Seb. Thou mean'ſt my Father's Will, in Bar of Marri 
age to Almeyd#'s Bed: Thou ſeeſt my Faculties are ſtill en · N 
tire, though thine are much impair d: I weigh'd that 
Will, and found *twas grounded on our diff'rent Faiths: 
But had he liv'd to ſee her happy Change, he wou'd have 
1 harſh Interdi, and joyn'd our Hands him- 
, Atv, Still had he liv'd and ſeen this Change, he ſtill had 
been the ſame. | | 

Seb. I have a dark Remembrance of my Father; hi 
 ReagVnings and his Actions both were juſt 3 and granting 
that, he muſt have chang'd his Meaſures. 

Abo, Yes, he was juſt, and therefore cou'd not change. 

Seb. Tis a baſe Wrong thou offer*ſt to the Dead. 

Au. Now Heav'n forbid, that I ſhou'd blaſt his pior 
Memory: No, I am tender of his holy Fame: For, dy- 
ing, he bequeath'd it to my Charge. Believe Iam; and ſeex 
to know no more, but pay a blind Obedience to his Will. 
For, to preſerve his Fame I wou d be ſilent. 

Seb. Craad Fool, who woud'ſt be thought an Oracle, 
Tome down from off thy Tripos, and ſpeak plain; my 
Father ſhall be juſtify'd, he ſhall : *Tis a Son's Part to riſe 
- In bis Defence; and to confound thy Malice, or thy 
Dotage. 

Av. It does not grieve me that you hold me craz'd ; but 
to be clear'd at my dead Maſter's Coſt, O there's the Wound! 
But let me firſt adjure yon, by all you owe that dear de- 

Soul, no more to think of Marriage with Almeyda. 

Seb. Not Heav'n and Earth combin'd, can hinder it, * 

Alu. Then, witneſs Heav'n and Earth, how loath If ** 
am to ſay, you mult not, nay you cannot wed, And 
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fince not only a dead Father's Fart, but more, à Lady's 
Honour muſt be touch'd, which, nice Rrmi nes, will not 
bear a Soil: Let all retire, that you aloe may hear whar 
ern in Whiſpers I wou'd tell your Ear. are going out. 
Alm. Not one of you depart ; I charge youſy. And, 
Non {Were my Voice a Trumpet, loud as Fame, to the 
K in$S0und of Heav'n, and Earth, and Sea, all Nations mou'd 
be Summon'd to this Place. So little do I fear that 
low's Charge — So ſhowd my Honour, like à riſing = 
- Jbruſh with Wangs, the falling Drops away, and 
ay proudly plough the Waves 15 
Seb. Alis noble Pride becomes thy Innocence: And 1 
dare truſt my Father's Memory, to ſtand the Charge of 
that foul forging Tongue. | 
Alu. It will be ſoon diſcover'd if I forge: Have you 
not heard your Father in his Youth, when newly marry'd, 
travelꝰd into Spain, aud made a long Abode in Philip's Court? 
Seb. Why ſo remote a Queſtion ? Which thy ſelf can anſ- 
wer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with him, his Fay*rite, as 
I oft have heard thee hoaſt: And neareſt to his Soul. 
Au. Too near Indeed; forgive me Gracious Heaven 
that ever I ſhould boaſt-I was ſo near. The Con fident of 
all his young Amours, 
30 (To Almeyda.] And have not yon, unhappy Beauty, 
dy- heard, have you not often heard, your exil'd Parears 
or l were refug'd in that Court, and at that Time? r. 
vill Alm. Ti; true: And often ſince, my Mother own'd 
how kind that Prince was, to eſpouſe her Cauſ:; ſhe ooun- 
iche, feld, nay, enjoyn'd me on her Bleſſing, to ſeek the Sauctu- 
my ary of your Court: Which gave me firſt Encouragement 
riſe} to come, and, with my — Sebaſtian's Aid. 
thy 
hut 
nd! 
de- 
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gebaſt. ¶ To Alm.] Thou help'ſt me well; to juſtify my 
War: My dying Father ſwore me, then a Boy; and made 
me Kiſs the Croſs upon his Sword, never to Sheath it, till 

I that exil d Queen were by my Arms reſtor d. 
Av. And can you find no Miſtery, couch'd in this Ex- 
ceſs of Kindneſs ? Were Kingse're know, in this degene- 
rate Age, fo paſſionately fond of noble Acts, where Inte- 

II reſt ſhar'd not more than half with Honour? 


K Seb. 
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Seb. Baſe groveling Soul, who know'ſt not Honony, 
Worth ; but weigh'ſt it out in mercenary Scales: The fe · N 
cret Pleaſure of a generous Act, is the great Mind's great 
Bribe. 

Alv. Shew me that King, and Ple believe thePhoenix. But 
knock at your own Breaſt, and ask your Soul if thoſe fair 
fatal Eyes, edg'd not your Sword, more than your Father's 
Charge, and all your Vows? If ſo; and ſo your Silence 
grants it is, know King, your Father had; like yon, af 
Soul; an Love is your Inheritance from him. Almeyda 
Mother too had Eyes, like her, and not leſs charming, Þ** 
and were charm'd no leſs than your's-are nov with her, * 
and her's with you. 1 Ca 

Alm. Thou ly'ſt Impoſtor, Perjur'd Fiend, thou ly'ſt. 
Seb. Was't not enough to brand my Father's Fame, but 

thon muſt load a Lady's Memory ? O infamous, baſe, be- 
yond Repair. And to what End this ill concerted Lye, 
xvhich, palbable and grofs, yet granted true, it bars not my 
inviolable Vows. Tos 

Av. Take heed, and double not your Father's Crimes; 
to bis Adult' ry, do not add your Ingeſt. Know, ſhe is 
the product of unlawful Love; and tis your Carnal Siſter F* 
you wou'd Wed. | 

Seb. Thou ſhalt not ſay thou wert Condemn'd unheard, F*. 
ele, by my Soul, this Moment were thy laſt, | 

Alm. But think not Oaths ſhall juſtify thy Charge; nor 
Imprecations on thy curſed Head; for who dares lie to 
Heaven, thinks Heaven a Jeſt. Thon haſt confeſ9d thy ſelf 
the Conſcious Pandar of that pretended Paflion : A Single © 

Wizueſs, infamouſly known, agaiaſt two Perſons of un- 
queſtion'd Fame, 

Alu. What Int'reſt can I have, or what Delight to blaze 
their Shame, or to divulge my own? If prov'd, you hate 
me, if uprov d, condemn : Not Racks or Tortures could 
have forc'd this Secret, but too much Care, to ſive you 
from a Crime, which would have ſank you both. For 
let me ſzy, Almeydas Beauty well deſerves your Love. n 

Am. Out, baſe Impoſtor, I abhor thy Praiſe, 


Doray, . 
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Dorax. It looks not like Impoſture: But a Truth, on ut- 
poſt Need reveal'd, 5 

Sebaſt. Did I expect from Dorax, this Return ? Is this 
he Love renew'd ? q 
2 Sir, I am ſilent; pray Heav'n my Fears prove 

ſe, | 

Seb. Away ; youall combine to make me wretched, 

Alu. But hear the Story of that fatal Love; where every 

ircumſtance ſhall prove another; and Truth fo ſhine, by 
her own native Light, that if a Lie were mixt, it muſt 

ſeen. 

Seb. No; all may ſtill be forg'd, and of a- piece. No; 
can credit nothing thou can'ſt ſay. 

Alv. One Proof remains; and that's your Father's Hand: 

nd with his Signet; both ſo tally known, that plain- 
r Evidence can hardly be, unleſs his Soul wou'd want her 

ta vn a while, and come on E:rch to ſwear, 

Seb. Produce that Writing. | 

Alvar, (to Dor.) Alonzo has it in his Cuſtody, The 


me, which when his Nobleneſs redeem'd me, and in 2 


riendly Viſit own'd himſelf, for what he is, I then depo- 
ted : And had his Faith to give it to the King. ' 

Dorax. (Giving a ſeal'd Paper to the King.) Untonch'd, 
nd Seal'd, as when intruſted with me, ſuch I reſtore ir, 
ith: a trembling Hand, leſt ought within, diſturb your: 
deace of Soul. 1 

Sebaſtian. ( Tearing open the Seal.) Draw near Almeyd a, 
hou art moſt concern'd; For I am moſt in thee. Alonzo, 
dark the Charaters: Thou knowꝰſt my Father's Hand, ob- 
eve it well: And if th' Impoſtor's Pen, have made one 
lip, that ſhows it Counterfeit, mark that, and ſave me. 

Dor. It looks, indeed, too like my Maſter's Hand: 80 
loes the Signet: More I cannot ſay: But wiſh. ' twere not 
o like. 

Seb. Methinks it owns the black Adult'ry, and Almeyda's 
irth : But ſuch a Miſt of Grief comes o're my Eyes, I can» 
tot, or I wou'd not read it plain. 

Alm, Heav'n cannot be more true, than this is falſe, 

Se}, O coud'ſt thou prove it, with the ſame Aſſuranc:! 
jak, haſt thou ever ſeen my Father's Hand ? * 
£ K 2 Alm 
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Alm. No; but my Mother's Honour has been read hy 
me, and by the World, in all her Acts; in Character: 
more plain, and gible, than this dumb Evidence, this 
blotted Lie. Oh that I were a Man, as my Soul's one, to 
prove thee, Traytor, an Aſſaſſinate of her fair Fame: Thus 
wou'd I tear thee, thus — (Tearing the Paper.) And ſcatter 
o're the Field, thy Coward Limbs, like this foul Offspring 
of thy forging Brain. (Scattꝰ ing the Paper.) 

Alv. Juſt fo, ſhalt thou be torn from all thy Hope, 


For know, proud Woman, know in thy Deſpight, the moſt F 


Anthentick Proof is fil] behind. Thou wear'®ſt it on thy 


Finger: is that Ring, which match'd with that on his, d 


ſhall clear the Doubt. Tis no dumb Forgery : For that 
ſhall ſpeak; and ſound a rattling Peal to eithers Conſcience, 
Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold and 
ſhaking Hand, juſt in the Pangs of Death, put on my Fin- 
ger; with a parting Sigh, and wou'd have ſpoke, but fal- 
ter'd in his Speech, with undiſtinguiſh'd Sounds, 
Av. I know it well; for I was preſent, Now, A. 
meyda, ſpeak; and truly tell ns, how you came by yours? 
- Alm; My Mother, when J parted from her Sight, to go 
to Portugal, baqueath'd ir to me, preſaging ſhe ſhould ne- 
ver ſee me more: She pull'd it from her Finger, ſhed ſome 
Tears, kiſyd it, and told me twas a Pledge of Love; and 
hid a Miſtery of great Imporcance, relating to my For- 
runes, = 
Alv- Mark me now, while I diſcloſe that fatal Miſtery. 
Thoſe Rings, when you were born, and thought another's, 
your Parents, glowing yer in ſinful Love, bid me beſpeak: 
A curious Artiſt wrought em, with Joints ſo cloſe, as 
not to be percei vd; yet are they both each other's Counter- 


part. Her Part had Juan inſcrib'd, and his had Zayds; 


Cyon know thoſe Names are theirs) and in the midſt, 
a Heart divided in two Halves was plac'd. Now, if the 
Rivets of thoſe Rings, inclos d, fit not each other, I have 
forg d this Lie: But if they join, you muſt for ever part. 


Selaſtian pulls off his Ring: Almeyda does the ſame ; and 


gives it to Alvarez, who unſcrues both the Rings, and fits 


ane half to the other. 


— 
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©, Now Life, or Death. | ( 
ter: Alm. [( To Alu.] And either thine, or ours, 

his Alm. (Seeing the Rings fit.) Pm oſt for ever. 7 


hus e Women and Morayma tale ber up, and carry. ber off. 
tter "$ebaſtian here ſtands amaz'd without mo his Eyes 


ing | wpward. 


pes, 8%. Look to the Queen, my Wife; for I am paſt all. 
oft Bow'r of Aid, to her or to my ſelf, 
thy Av. His Wife, ſaid he, his Wife! O fatal Sound! For, 
is, Bhd 1 known it, this unwelcome News had never reach'd- 
hat ſſÞ:ir Ears. So they had ſtill been bleſt in Ignorance, and 
ice. alone unhappy. 
ind Der. I knew it, but too late; and durſt not | | 
in- Seb, 0 Starting out of his Amazenient. ] I'wi not live, . 
ale Jo not a Moment more: I will not add one Moment more 
Inceſt : N11 cut it off, and end a wretched Being. For, 
Af Pould I live, my Souls ſo little mine, and fo much hers, 
rs? Put I ſhonld ſlill enjoy. Ye cruel Powers, take me 28 
go Fon have made me, miſerable: You. cannot — 
ne- wiky : Twas my Fate, and you made that, not I. 
me | (Draws his Sword. 


or- Antonio and Alvarez lay hold on him, and Dorax wreſts the 
Sword out of his Hand. 


A Aat, For Heav'n's Sake; hold, and recoll:& your wit 
k: | Alvarez. Conſider whom you puuiſh, and for what : 
as Four ſelf? Unjuſtly : You have charg'd the Fault on 
r- iav'n that beſt may bear it. Though Inceſt is, 11 a 
; Badly Crime, you are not gulley, | ſince unknown ? twas 
ſt, None; and known, bad been abhorr'd. 
8b, By Heaven ye're Traytors all, that hold my Hands. 
Death be but Ceſſation of our Thought, then let me die, 
or J would think no more, T'll boaſt my Innacencs 
ye, and let em ſee a Soul they cou'd not ſully, I ſhall 
there before my Father's Ghoſt, that yet muſt languiſh 
ug, - in Froſts and Fires, for making me unhappy by his 
ime, | Struggling * 7 Stand off, and let me take 
** 
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Fill of Death; for I can hold my Breath in your Dell 
Men. and ſwell: my heaving Soul out, when I plraſe. JF \ 
Alo. Heav'n comfort you! 
Seb. What, art thou giving Comfort ? Woud'ſt thou! 
give Comfort, who haſt giv'n Deſpair? Thou ſeeſt Mo 
1lenr; hes a Man: He knows, that Men abandond off * 
their Hop es ſhou'd ask no Leave, nor ſtay for ſuing our i 
tedious Writ of Eaſe, from lingring Heaven; but hell 1 
themſelves, as timely. as they oo, and: reach rhe Fate 
their Duty. 

Dorax ([ To Av. and Anton.] Let him go: He is e 
Kang, and he ſhall be obey d. 

Av. What, to deſtroy himſelf: O Purvicide bo 
Dor. Be not injurious in your fooliſh Zeal, but lays 
Him free; or by my Sword I ſwear, to her that Arn 
away, that ſtops the Paſſage to his eternal Reſt, 

> - Anton, [ Letting go hit Held.] Let him bogey oth 
own Death if he pleaſes; for. I'll not be Soller wy 
by holding him. 
L The King fbaket off Alearen.) | 
* U Deron, Infern4] Fiend, is this a SubjeR 


—— „fis a Friends Office. He has convinc'd me tha 
he ought to die: And, rather than he ſhould not, here's n 
Sword, to help bim on his Journey. 

Seb. My liſt, my only Friend, how kind art thou 
And bow inhuman theſe \ 

Dor. To make the Trifle Death, a'Thing of Moment 

Seb., And not to weigh rh" important Cauſe I'ha 
rid my ſilf of Life ? 

Dor. True; for a Crime ſo horrid. in the Face of Me 
and Angels, as wilful Inceſt is, 

Sab. Not wilful neither. 

Dor. Yes, if you liv'd, and with * Acts refreſh 

r Sin, and loaded Crimes OR RY ay 7 yo 
res of Cuilt, 

Seb. True; if I lived, © © N | 

Dor. I faid ſo, if colon yd: 

Seb, For — twasfacal _— and no 


* 
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r Ds Der. Thar you teſt know 2 Bur the waksien Worl 
ife, will judge the worſt. 
Au. Deere, to argue for 
thou Damnation! 
fm Dor, Peace, old Dotard - Mankind that always jules; 
Ma 8 ques. x —_ _—_— will think he knew. this Inceſt, _ 
p it. His y Way to rectify Miſtakes, and to 
* redeem ber Honour, is to die. 
Seb. Thou haſt it right, my Dear, my beſt Ame 4: 
And that but petty Reparation too; bur all I have to gi ve. 


Dor. Your Pardon, Sir; you may do move, and ought.” 
Seb. What, more than Death? 


Dor. Death? Why that's s Childrens sport; a Kage- Play, 
of Death} We act it every Night we go to Bed. Death, to a 

Man in Miſery, is Sleep. Wou'd you, who perpetrated 
ſuch a Crime, as frighten'd Nature, made the Saints above 
ſhake Heav'ns eternal Payement with their Trembling to 
view that Act, wou'd yon but barely die? Bur ſtretch 
your Limbs, me — Side, to lengthen out a 
black, n dream you bad your Siſter 
je& in your Arms, 

Seb. To expiate this, can I do more than die? 

thai] Dor. O yes, you muſt do more; you avaſt be dm d: 
m You muſt be damn'd to all Eternity. And, ſure Self · Mur 


Fate 


Ov 
$ Our 


der 1s the readieſt Way. 
non Seb. How, damn'd ? 
Dor. Why is that News? 
it ! — O Horror ! Horror? 
* Der. What, yr entry we LF IG 


Damnation ? In ſuch 2 World as this, why !tisa Trade. 
Ml The Scriv'ner, Uſurer, Lawyer, Shop-keeper and Soldier 
cinnot live but by Damnation. The Politician does it 

by. Advance; and gives all gane before hand. 
ſb Seb. © thou haſt giv'n me ſuch: x Glimpſe of Hell, ſo 
70 pulh d me forward, even to the Rrink of that irremeable 
barazng Gulph, that looking in th? Alyſs. I dare not leap. 
And now I ſes what Good thou mean'ſt my Soul, and 
thank thy pious Fraud: Thou haſt indeed, appear da Devil, 
bur. did it an Angel's Work. 
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Dor. Twas the laſt Remedy, to give you Leiſure: For, 
if you but think, I knew you ſafe, _ 

Seb. I thank thee, my Alonzo : I will live: But never 


more to Portugal return: For, to go back and reign, that 


were to ſhew triumphant Inceſt, and pollute the Throne, 
Av. Since Ignorance 
Seb. O, palliate not my Wound: When you have argu'd 


all you can, tis Inceſt: No, tis refoly'd : I charge you: 


plead no more; I cannot live without Almeyds's Sight, 


nor can I ſee Alneyda but I fin. Heav'n has inſpird me 


with a Sacred Thought, to live alone to Heaw'n, and die 
to her. OT, 

- Doxax. Mean you to turn an Anchoret ? 

Seb, What elſe ? The World was once too narrow for 
my Mind; but one poor little Nook will ſerve me now, 
to hide me from the reſt of human Kind, Africk has De- 
ſarts wide enough. to hold Millions: of Monſters ;- and I: 
am, ſure, the greateſt, J 

Mo. You may repent, and wiſh your Crown too late. 
Sb. O never, never: I am paſt a Boy: A Sceptre's but 
a Play- thing, and a Globe a bigger-bounding Stone. He: 
who can leave Almeyda, may renounce the reſt with Eaſe. 

Dorau. O truly Great! A Soul fix d high, and capable of 
Heav*n, Old as he ig, pour: Uncle Cardinal is not ſo far 
enamour d of a Cloiſter, But he will thank you, for the 
Crown you leave him. | | 

Seb. To pleaſe him more, let him believe me dead; that 
he may never dream I may return. Alonzo, I am now no 
more thy King, but fill thy Friend; and by that holy 
Name, adjure the, to perform my laſt Requtſt. Make our 
Conditions with yon Captive King, ſecure me but my ſo- 

litary Cell ; tis all Lask ham for a Crown reſtor'd. 

Dor. I will do more: But fear not Muley-Zeydan; his 
ſoft Mettal melts down with eaſy Warmth, runs in the 
Mould, and needs no farther Forge. reien en Ferry: 
: x. 4 „94 19 i: n 14001 5 L. Ext Dorax. 
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or, Renter Almeyda, led by Morayma, 
her Att 
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and follew'd by 


end ants. - 


Seb. See where ſhe comes again. By Heav'n, when I be- 
hold thoſe beauteous Eyes, Repentance laggs, and Sin comes 
hurrying on. 

Alm. This is too crnel ! 

Seb. Speak'ſt thou of Love, of Fortnne, or of Death, os 
double Death, for we muſt part, Almeyds. 

Alm. I ſpeak of all. For all Things that belong to us 
are cruel ; But what's moſt cruel, we muſt love no more. 
O "tis too much that I muſt never fee yon; but not to love 
you is impoſſible: No, I muſt love you: Heav'n may 
bate me that, and charge that ſinful Simpathy of Souls, 
upon our Parents, when they Jov'd too well. 

Seb. Good Heav'n, thou ſpeak'ſt my Thoughts, and I 
ſpeak thine. Nay then there's Inceſt in our very Souls: 
For we were form'd too like, | 

Alm. Too like indeed, and yet not for each other; 
Sure when we part (for I refoly'd it too, tho? you pro- 
pos d it firſt, ) however diſtant, we ſhall be ever thinking 
of each other; and the fame Moment for each other pray. 

Seb. But if a Wiſh ſhou'd come athwart our Prayers! 
Alm, It wou'd do wellto curb it, if we cou'd. 


Seb. We cannot look upon each other's Face, but, when- 


we read our Love, we read our Guilt. And yet methinks 
I cannot chuſe but love. 6 

Alm, I wou'd have ask'd you, if I durſt for Shame, if 
ſtill you lov'd ? You gave it Air before me. Ah! why 
were we not born both of a Sex; for then we might have 
loy'd without a Crime | Why was not I your Brother ? 
The! that Wiſh involy'd our Parents Guilt, we had not 
parted ; we had been Friends, and Friendſhip is not 
Inceſt. 

Seb. Alas, 1 know not by what Name to call thee l Si- 
ſter and Wife are the two deareſt Names; and I:wou'd call: 
thee both; and both are Sin. Unhappy we! that ſtill we. 
muſt confound the deareſt Names, into a common Curſe, 

Alm, To Love, and be B:loy'd, and yet be wretched !. 


Seb. 


Seh. To have but one poor Night of all our Lives: It -,, 

was indeed a glorious, guilty Night: So happy, that, fore +; 
give me Heay'n, I wiſh with all its Guilt, it were to 
— again. Why did we know ſo ſoon, or why at all, 
that Sin cou'd be conceal'd in ſuch a Bliſs ? 

Alm. Men have a lirger Priviledge of Words, elſe l 
ſhou'd ſpeak : But we muſt part, Sebaſtian ; that's all the 
Name that I have deft to call thee, I muſt not call thee by 
the Name I wou'd ; but when I ſay Sebaſtian, dear Sebaſti- 
an, I kiſs the Name I ſpeak. 

Seb, We muſt make Haſte, or we ſhall never part, 114 
wou'd ſay ſomething that's as Dear as this; nay, won'd 
do more than ſay : One Moment longer, and I ſhoud 
break through Luvs Divine, and Human; and think em 

* Cobwebs, ſpread for little Man, which all the bulky Herd 
of Nature breaks. The vigorous young World, was igno- . 

| rant of theſe Reſtrictions, tis decrepit now; not more þ 

- devout, but more decay'd and cold. All this is Impious; 


= _ 
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i 


- therefore we muſt part: For, gazing thus, I kindle at thy 
Sight ; and, once birut down to Tinder, light again much 


* | Re-enter Dorax. 


' 

1k Alm. Here comes the fad Denouncer of my Fate, to tout 
1 | the mournſul Knell of Seperation: While I, as on my 
A Death-Bed, hear the Sound, that warns me hence for ever. 
2 . WE", Seb. [Tv Dorax.] Now be Brief, and I will try to liſten 
du dure che Minute that remains, betwixt the Care I owe | 
1 _ Ivy Subjects, and my Love. | | 

4 Dora. Your Fate has gratify'd you all ſhe can; gives. 
.. eafy Miſery, and makes Exile pleaſing. I rruſted Muley | . 
. + @rydan, as a Friend, but ſwore him firſt to Secrecy : He | 
.* _ - wept your Fortune, and with Tears, not ſqueez'd by Art, 

| but ſhed from Nature, like a kindly Shower: In ſhort, 
he proffer d more than I demanded ; a ſafe Retreat, a gentle 
Solitude, unvex'd with Noiſe, and undiſturb'd with Fears. 
I choſe you one. x 
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Aln, O do not tell me where : For if I knew the Place 

f his Abode, I fhou'd be tempted to purſue his Steps, and 

hen we both were loſt. . 

Seb. Ev'n paſt Redemption. For, if I knew thou wert 

on that Deſign, (as I muſt know, becauſe our Souls are 

me,) I ſhou'd not wander but by ſure Inſtin&, ſhou'd 

meet thee juſt half-way, in Pilgrimage, and cloſe for ever: 

or I know my Love more ſtrong than thine, and I more 
rail than thou. . 

Am. Tell me not that: For I mnſt boaſt my Crime, 

nd cannot bear that thou ſhoud'ſt better Love. | 

Dorax, I may inform you both: For you muſt go, 

here Seas, and Winds, and Defarts will divide you. Un- 

the Ledge of Atlas, lies a Cave, cut in the living Rock, 

y Nature's Hands: The Vemerable Seat of Holy Hermitesz 

ho there, ſecure in ſeparated Cells, Sacred ev'n to the 


Noers, enjoy Devotion: And from the purling Streams 


| ſavage Fruits, have wholeſome Bev'rage, and un- 
oudy Feaſts. 

Seb, Tis Pennance too Voluptuous, for my Crime. 

Dor. Your Subjects, conſcious of your Life, are few: 
But all deſirous to partake your Exile: And to do Office 
o your Sacred Perſon. The reſt who think you Dead, 

all be diſmiſs', under ſafe Convoy till they reach your 
leet, | 
Alm. But how am wretched I to be diſpos'd? A vain 

nquiry, fince I leave my Lord: For all the World beſide 
is Baniſhnent ! | 

Dor. I have a Siſter, Abbeſs in Terceras, who loſt her 


Lover on her Bridal Day. 


Alm, There, Fate provided me a Fellow-turtle; to 
mingle Sighs with Sighs, and Tears with Tears. 

Dor. Laſt, for my ſelf; if I have well fuld my fad 
ommiſſion, let me beg the Boon, to ſhare the Sorrows 
of your laſt Receſs: And mourn the common Loſlesof our 
Loves. f , 

Av. And what becomes of me? Muſt I be kft, (as Age 
and Ti me had worn me out of Uſe ?) Theſe Sinews arenot 
yet ſo much unſtrung, to fail me when my Maſter ſhou — 


oF” Den 21 STLAN 
be ſerv'd : And when they re, then will I ſteal to Death: 
Silent, and unobſer vd, to fave his Tears, 

Seh. Pye heard you both: Aluurez have thy Wiſh. But 
thine Honzo, thine, is too unjuſt. I charge thee with my 
laſt Commands, return, and bleſs thy Violante with thy 

Vows. Antonio, bethou happy too, in thine. Laſt, let 
me Swear you all to Seoreſy; and, to conceal my Shame, 
- conceal my Life. 

Dor. Ant. Mor. We Swear to keep it Secret. 

Alm. Now I wou'd Speak the laſt Farewel, I cannot; it 
 Wou'd be ſtill Farewel, a thouſand Times: And, multiply d 
in Eccho's, ſtill Fare wel. I will not Speak; But think ; 
Thouſand Thouſand; and be thou ſilent too, my laſt 55 

baſtian : So let us part in the dumb Pomp or Grief, My 
Heart's too great; or I wou d die this Moment: but Death, 
I thank him, in an Hour, has made a mighty Journey, 
and I haſte co meet him. r 
S Is, | [ She ſlazgers and her Women bold her up, 

Seb. Help to ſupport this feeble, drooping Flower ; This 
tender Sweet, ſo ſhaken by the Storm. For theſe fond 
al 1 thus be ſtrerch'd in Vain, and never never muſt 
embrace her more. *Tis paſt : —— My Soul in that 
Word —— Farewel. oy * 3 


Alvarez geer with Schaſtian to one end of the Stage, Wimen 
r with Almeyda to the other. _ 3: 


Dorau, coming up ts Antonio en Morayma, who fland is 
| the Middle of the Stage. IF | 


Dor. Haſte to attend Almeyda: For your Sake your Fa- 
ther A forgiven: But to Antonio he forfeits half his 
Wealth. || | 


Be happy both —— 
Aud let Sebaſtian and Almeyda)s Fate, 
- . This dreadful Sentence. #0 the World relate, 
| That unrepeated Grimes of Parents dead, 
Art juſtly punijh'd en their Childrens Head. 
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